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HYMNS. 



1. L. M. 

1 

SSteeval God! Almighty Cause 
Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknown! 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

2 
Thy glorious being singly stands. 
Of all within itself possest; 
By none controlled in thy commands^ 
And in thyself completely blest 

3 
Worship to thee alone belongs ; 
Worship to thee alone we give; 
Thine be our hearts, and thine our songs^ 
And to thy glory may we live. 

4, 
Spread thy great name through evfiy land; 
In every breast erect thy throne ; 
Subdue the world to thy command^ 
And reign unrivalFd, God alone. 
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2. L. M. 

1 

Yb nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice. 
And his unrivalPd glories sing. 

2 
The Lord is Grod: 'tis he alone 
Doth life and all its blessings give; 
And still his guardian care we own, 
And still upon his bounty live. 

3 
Enter his gates with songs of joy; 
With praises in his courts appear ; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 

4 
For God, and he alone, is good; 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth hath alwavs iirmlv stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 



3. L.M, 
1 

G&BAT God ! io Tain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy siotore through: 
Our labouring powers with raverenee own 
Thy gknies pever cap be knowrv 

a 

Not the high ser^ih'ft ooigbty tboqgbt) 
Who countless ygars his God has sought. 
Such wondrous height or depth cao fincl, 
Or fully trace thy boundless mind. 

3 
Yet, Lord ! thy kindness deigns tp show 
Enough for mortal man to know; 
While wisdooOy goodness, power divine. 
Through aU thy works Md eoiuiac|; ^\m^' 

4 
Oh may our souls with raptut^ tHaee 
Thy work0 of oalure and of graee : 
Explore thy sacred name, and still 
Press on to know and do thy will ! 
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4. Ltf. M« 

1 

Yb sons of men, with joy record 
The varioas wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound 
Through i^ll ^our tribes, the earth around. 

2 
Let the high heavens your songs invite, 
Those spacious fields of brilliant light. 
Where sun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole* 

3 
View the broad sea's majestic plains. 
And think how wide its Maker reigns : 
That band remotest nations joins. 
And on each %¥ave his goodness shineSf 

4 
But oh that brighter world above. 
Where lives and reigns eternal love ! 
Thither, my soul I with rapture soar, 
There in the land of praise adore« 



5. RM/ 
1 

Raise your voice, and joyfal sing 
Praise to yoar eternal King ; 
For his mercies far extend. 
And his bounty knows no end. 

2* 
Honour pay to heaven's high Lord, 
And his woiidroas deeds record ; 
Through the various realms of earth. 
Praise him, all of human birth : 

Him^^ whose wisdom thronM on high, 
Built the mansions of the sky ; 
And the orbs which gild the pote 
Bade through boundless space to roll r 
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Him, who, o'er this earthly ball, 
Jjooks with equal eye on all ; 
And to every thing which lives. 
Rich supplies of blessings gives. 

5 
To the great eternal King 
Raise your voice, and joyfiil sing ; 
For his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end* 
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6. L.M. 

1 

Who can by Marching find cwt God? 
Or who can trace hU bright abode ? 
Yet, Lord, thy glcTries we adore, 
And wish to know and love thee more. 

a 

Thy hand, onseen, Sttstaint ^tbe poles, 
On which the vast creation rolls ; 
The starry sides proclaim ttiy power. 
Thy pencil glows in ev^ flower* 

a 

In varioas shapes and colours rise 
Ten thousand wonders to our eyes ; 
And beasts and birds, with labooring throaty 
Teach us a God in every note* 

4 

Across the waves, around the sky, 
There's not a place, or deep or lUgh^ 
Where the Creator has not trod, 
And left (he footsteps of a God* 



7. L-M.' 
1 

Before JetvMnib^ awflil ibmoe^ 
Te nations, bow: wjtii saered' jo3y ; 
Know that t^ Idsrd is God sUone ; . ' 
He can create, and he dottroy. 

His sovereigii pawer^ wVaonk our aid. 
Made us of clay, Mid form'd us men ; 
And when like wandering sheep we stray 'd 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 
We'll crowd tby gates with ttionkM aongs, 
High as the heaTens our voices raise ; 
And eaitb, with her (ra thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy coiuts with sounding praise. 

4 
Wide as the world is tby command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
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8. CM. 

1 

Eterkal Source of life and ligfat, 

Sapremely good and wise I 
To thee we pay our gratefiil vowsy^ 

To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 
Our dark and erring minds^iHaiiie . 

With trudi's celestial rays ; 
Ipspire our hearts with sacred love. 

And tane oar lips to praise* 

3 
Safely eonduct os by thy grace, 

Throagh life's perplexing road : 
And place us, when that journey's o'er, 

in heaven, thy blest abode* 

9. C.M^ 
I 

Gqb moves in a mysterioas way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
lie plants his footsteps in the sea, 

^nd rides upon the stoyinr 
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2 
j>eep in aDfathomable mines 

Of never-failing Akill, 
He treasut'es np his vast desigif l», 
And works his sove^ign wilb 

3 
' Te fearftti sonls^ fresh cocfrage take ^ 

The clouds ye so much dread 
^ Are big with mercy, and shall breadc 
With blessings on yoar bead. 

4 
' Judge not the Lotd by feeble nemCy 

But trust him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

6- 
His purposes will open fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet wiH be the flower. 

6 
Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
. And scan his ways in vain; 
' €rod is his own interpreter. 

And he will make them plains 
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10. p. M. 



Almighty Power! amasiag are thy ways^ 
Above our knowledge, and abiiTe onr praise; 
All thy vast works thy excellence display: 
How greats bow ftiir^ how wandeiihl are they ! 

Thy hand the wide-extended heavens uprsused; 
The wide-extended heavefiS widi stars em- 
blazed; 
Where each bright orb, since feoe was first 

begun, 
Hath rolled a planet, or hath diMe H mt^ 

S 
Stupendous thought! how sink the human 

race ! 
Mere atoms in th^ boundless fields of ^ace ! 
Yet ev'n to Us, O Lorb! Ihy care extendi; 
Thy love supports us, and tJiy power defends. 

'4 
We see thy hand rn all that nHind tts lies ; 
Thy grace in all thy various, rifch supplies : 
Almighty power! how glorious are thy ways ! 
How fer above our knowledge and our praise ! 
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Jl. L. M. 

1 

Hear n^f O Falber ! when we pray 
In this thy house, on this thy day ; 
Accept, as grateful sacrifice. 
The songs which from thy churches risc^ 

2 
Thy earthly sabbaths, Lord ! we love,- 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 
Thy servants to that rest aspire, 
With ardent hope and strong desire; 

S 
There langiior shall no more oppress ; 
The heart shall feel no more distress ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
Which dwell upoiv immortal tongues. 

4 
No anxious cares shall there asnoy y 
No conscious guilt disturb the joy ; 
But every doubtf and fear shall cease,- 
And perfect love give perfect peace* 

5 
Soon will the glorious day begin 
Which ends the reign of death and sin; 
liord ! give us then those joys to know,- 
Which fi^m celestial worship flow- 

B 
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12. L.JM 

Great God! this. sacred day of fliiiie 
Demands our soak' colkcted powers i 
May we employ in work divine, 
These solemn, these devoted hours! 

2 
Hence, ye yam cares and trifles, fly ! 
Where God resides appear no more;' 
Omniscient God ! thy piercing eye 
Can every secret thought explore* 

S 
The word of life dispensed to^y. 
Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 
May ev^y ear the call obey. 
Be every heart an faamble guest ! 

4 
Thy grai^ioas aid, O God import ; 
O may thy word with life divine 
Engage the ear and warm the heart ( 
Then shaU the day indeed be tfaiiie* 



IS 

13. CM. 
1 

Again the Lord of Itfe and ligfat 

Awakes Ihe idndling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn^ 

And pours increasing da|^. 

2 
Oh what a nigKt' was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
Oh what a san, which broke this dafi 

Triumphant^ from the tomb I 

S 
This day be grateful homage paid^ 

And bod hosannas sung; 
|jet gladness dwell in every hearty 

And praise on &fety tongue. 

4 
Ten thousand differing lips lihall join 

To hail this welcome mom ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 

To nations ye^ unborn^ 
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U. L. M: 

1 

When, as rotnrns tbis soIeiiHi day^ 
Man comes to meet his Maker, God, 
What rites, what honours shall he pay ? 
How spread his Sovereign's praise abroad 

2 
From^marbte domes and gilded spires; 
Shall curling clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garjandsy de<^k 
The costly pomp of sacrifice ? 

3 
Vain, sinful tnan ! Creation's Lord 
-Thy richest offerings well may spare ; 
But give thy heart, and .thou shalt find 
flere dwells a God who heareth prayer. . 

15. CM. 

1 

Sleb?, sleep to-day, tormenting cares. 

Of earth and folly born ! 
Ye shall not dim the light that stres^ms 

From tbis celestial morn. 
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2 

To-morrow will be time enough 

To feel your harsh control ; 
Ye shall Dot violate this day. 

The eabbn^ o£ noy soiaL 

3 
Sleep) sleep for ever^ guiHy thoughts ! 

Let fires of vengeance die ; 
And, purged from sio^iiiay I behdd 

A God of purity I 



16. L. M. 



1 

CoME^ pay the worship God requures^ 
InfiamM with chaste and holy fires ; 
When love celestial warms the breast^ 
Our homage, and our vows, are blest* 

2 
When piety, and truth refined, 
Possess the temple of the mind. 
With grateful flames the altars glow, 
And God will visit man below. 
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17. P.M. 
1 

Praise to thee, thou gfeat Creator ! 

Praise be thine from e^ry tongue; 
Join, my soul, with every creatare^ 

Join the universal song. 

Father ! Source of al) impassion ! 

Pure unbounded grace is thine : 
Hail the God of our salvation ! 

Praise him for his love divine. 

8 
For ten thousand blessings given. 

For the hope of future joy, 
Bound his praise through earth and heaven, 

Sound Jefaavah'a praise 00 Ugh. 

4 
Joyfully on eartii adore him, 

'Till in heaven our song we raise ; 
There enraptured fall before him, 

Lost \n wonder, love, and praise. 
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18. C. M. 
1 

With reverence let the samts vpfe^r, 

And bow before the Lord ; 
His high commands with reverence besur^ 

And tremble at his word. 

The northern pole, and soatbera, rest 

On his sapporting hand ; 
Darkness and day from east to west 

Move round at his command. 

3 
His words the raging winds control^ 

And rule the boisterous deep ; 
He makes the sleeping billows roU^ 

The rolling billawa sleep. 

4 
Justice and judgment are his throne. 

Yet wondrous in bis grace: 
While truth smd mercy joined in one, 

Invite us near his faee. 
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19. L. M. 

1 

In sleep's seirene oblivion laid, 
I safely passM the silent night : 
Again I see the breaking shade. 
Again behold the morning light* 

2 
New-bom, I bless the waking hoar ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be; 
My conscious soqI resumes her power, 
And soars, my guardian God ! to thee. 

3 
O guide me through the various masse 
My doubtful feet are doomM to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting Maae 
When dangers press around my bead. 

4 
A deeper shade shall soon impend, 
A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thy goodness still delight to bless, 

6 
That deeper shade shall break away. 
That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
'^ve, the rapture of the. skies. 
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20. C. M, 
1 

Lord! we adore thy wondrous name^ 

And make ibat name our trust, 
Which raised at first this curious frame 

From mean and lifeless dust. 

2 
Awhile these frail machines endure^ 

The ^ric of a day ; 
Then know their vital powers no ixiore^ 

But moulder back to clay. 

3 
Yet, Lord, whatever is felt or fear'd, 

This thought is our repose, 
That He, by «vhoai our frame was reared, 

Its various frailties knows. 

4 
Thou view'st us with a pitying eye, 

While struggling with our load ; 
In pains and dangers thou art nigh. 

Our Father and om* Grod. 

5 
Oently supported by thy love. 

We tend to realms of peace 5 
Where every pain shall far remove, 

And every frailty cease. 
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21. L. M. 
1 

My Ck)d, how endless is thy love ! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above. 
Gently distil like early dew. 

2 
Thoa spreAd'st the eartains of the' nighty 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hoDrs ! 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickeas all my drowsy powers. 

3 
I yield my poWei's to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate tiiy days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

22, CM, 

1 

While thee I seek, proleeting {k>wer ! 

Be my vain wishes stilPd ; 
And may this consecrated hoc^ 

With better hopes be fHPd. 
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2 
Thy love the powers of thought besto w'id ;• 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o'er my life hfts flow'd :— 

That mercy I adore I 

3 
In each event of life, how cleat 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
£ach blessing to my soul more deary 

Because coqferr'd by thee. 

4 
In every joy tluut crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart sludl find ddi^bt in praosei 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 
When gladness wings my fiivour^d hour^ 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill : 
Resigned, when storms of son?ow lower^ 

My soul shall meet thy will* 

6 
My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The lowering storm shall see ; 
My stead&st heart shall know no fear :— 

That heart shall rest on thee! 
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23. C. M. 
1 

tViTBT sacked jay we lift oar eyes 

To those bright realms above^ 
That glorious temple in the skies^ 

Where dwells eternal love. 

2 
Before the awfol throne we bow 

Of heaven's ahnighty King: 
Here we present the solemn vow. 

And hymns of praise we sing. 

S 
Thee we adore ; and^ Lord^ to thee 

Our filial duty pay : 
Thy service, unconstrainM and free. 

Conducts to endless day. 

4 
While in thy house of prayer we kneel* 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 

And lend a gracious ear. 

6 
With fervour teacb our hearts to pray, 

And tune our lips to sing; 
Nor from thy presence cast away 

The sacrifice we bring. 
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24. . £/. Mm 

I 

SiSQ to the lAntd Jehov^aVs mme, 

And in his streagdi rrjcMCe : 
When his salvation is our theme^ 

Exalted be our voiee. 

8 
With thanks approach his awftil sights 

And songs of {lonoar mg : 
The Lord^s a God of boundless might, 

The whole creation's King. 

3 
Let princes hear^ let angels knovr, 

How mean their natures seem, 
Those Gk>d8 on high^ and Gods below, 

When once compared with him. 

4 
Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 

lies in his spacious hand ; ^ 
He fixM the sea what bounds to keep, 

And where the lulls must stand. 

6 
CJome, and with humble souls adore ; 

Come kneel before his face : 
O may the creatures of hig power 

Be children of his grace. 

C 
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25^ P.m. 
1 

Praise to €M^ immortal prabe^ 
For the love that crowns oiir days r 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 
Let thy praise msBc tangoes easploy : 

For the blessiDgs of the fidd^ . 
For the stores ibe gardens yield ; - 
For the vine's exaked juice. 
For the. generous olive's use : 

Flocks thut whhen all the plain^ 
Yellow sUeaves of lipen'd grain ;« 
Cloudsthat drop their. fattening dews^. 
Suns that temperate wannth diffuse: 

4 
All that spring with bonnteoos hand. 
Scatters-o'er the smiling land ; 
All that liberal aulumn pours 
From her rich overflowing stores .v 

5 
These, to thee»<our God we owe ;.. . 
Source whence all our blessings flow > 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praisci^ 
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6 
Tet should rising wbirwinds tear 
•From its stem the ripening ear ; 
IShoold the fig tree's blamed sikoot 
Drop her green aatiagiy fink ; 

7 ■' 
Should the vine pot fartb no moce^ 
^or the olive yield her store ; 
Though the sickeiiing flocks ahoiiU fiiU, 
And the herds deseii tiiaistaU ; 

8 
Should thine alt^d hand restrain 
The eariy und the latter rain ; 
Blast each opening bod of jey, 
And the rising year cMtcoyt 

9 
Tet to thee our awls shaU raise' 
Gratefal vows and. solemn praise ; 
And, when^every Uesaog?s flawn, 
Xx>ve Ihee-— for dijself ateoe. 
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28 
«6. P.M. 

* 
1 

My soul, praise tbe Lord, 

Speak good of las name! 
His mereies record. 

His booDties pcoclaim* 
To God, their Creator, * 

Let all ereatiires raise 
The song of thaak^ving. 

The choras of praise! 

Though hid from man's sight 

God sits on his Ihrone 
Yet here by his works 

Their author is knovm- 
The worid shines a mimlt^ 

Its maker to show. 
And heav«D views its imatfe 
Reflected befew. ^ 

Those agents of power. 
Fire, water, earth, sky. 

Attest the dread might 
Of God the most high ; 



29 

Who rides on the whirlwind. 

While clouds veil his form; 
Who smiles in the san-beam. 

Or frowns in tlte storm. 

4 
By knowledge supreme. 

By wisdom divine, 
Grod governs this earth 

With gracious design: 
O'er beast, bird, and insect, 

His providence reigns. 
Whose will first created, 

Whose love still sustains, 

5 
And man, his hist work. 

With reason endued, 
Who, falling through sin. 

By grace is renewed; — 
To God, Ins Creator, 

Let man ever raise 
The song of thanksgiving. 

The chorus of praise I 
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27. S. M. 
1 

Comb, soand his pftuse abroad, 

And hymns of glory sing I 
Jehovah is the sovereign God^ 

The oniversal King. 

2 

He form'd the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his ovm, 

And all the solid groand. 

3 

Come, worship at his throne ; 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and not our own ; 

He form'd us by his word. 

28. S. M. 
1 

Mv soul repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great ; 
Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 
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a 

High as the heavens are rais'd 

Above the ground we tread^ 
€k) far the riches of his grace 

Our highest thoughts exceed* 

3 

The pity of the Lord^ 

To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 

4 

He knows we are but dust, 

Scattered with ev^ry breath ; 
His anger like a rising wind, 

Cah send us swift to death. 

5 

Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field^ 

It withers in an hour. 

6 

But thy compassions, Lord ! 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 

Thy word of promise sure. 
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29, L. M. 

1 
Hi0H in the heavens, Bternal God ! 
Thy goodness in foil glory shines ; 
Thy troth shall break throagh every eloiid 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

2 
Thy providoiee is kind and large ; 
Both man and beast thy boanty share : 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But man is thy pecoltar cm*e. 

3 
My God I how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort springs ! 
The sons of Adam in distress^ 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

4 
Life, like a foantain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of the Lord * 
And in his light onr souls slmll see 
The glories promised in bis word. 
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30. P.M. 
1 

Ye saints and servants of the Lord^ 
The triamphs of his liame record ; 

His sacred name for ever bless 2 
Where'er the ctrcsfing san displays 
His rising beams, or setting rays^ 

Dae praise' to Ins great name address. 

God throagh the world extends his swajr^ 
The regions of eternal day 

Bat shadows of his glory are; 
With him whose majesty excels, - 
Who made the heaven in whieh he dwells^ 

Let no created power compare. 

S 
His goodness, eqaal to his power, 
Loads with its blessings every hour, 

And spreads the wide creation o^er: 
On the whole earth his boanties rest, 
Throagh the whole earth his name bje blest ; 

Since all receive^ let all adore. 
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31. L.M. 
1 

The 6pac]0O3 firmament on highi 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a sbbiing frame^ 
Their great orij^al proclaim. 

2 
The mMrearied sim from dajr to day 
Doth his CreatfH^s power display ; 
And paUishes to every land. 
The work of an almi^y hand. 

3 
Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes .up the wondrsus tale ; 
And nightfy to ^bt Uateniiig earth 
Repeats the story of her tncth^ 

4 
Whilst an the stars whieh round her bnra. 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm -the tidings as they roll, 
And spriiad the truth from pole to pok» 

6 
What thongh, in solemn silence, iiH 
Move round this dark terrestmal bM ; 
What though no real voice nor sounds 
Amidst their radiant orbs be fcund:«-^ 
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6 
la reason's ear ihey all rejoice^ 
And utter forth a glorious voice : 
For ever singing as they shine-^ . 
^* The hand that made us is divine*'^ 

32. C. M. 
1 

Bbbou>, he comes I your leader eomes^' 

With might and honour crownM ; 
A witness who shall spread my name 

To eartfa^ remotest bouad^ 

2 
The beam thsl ahines from SionVhill^ 

ShaS* liglilen every land ; 
The King whordgns in Salem^ towers, 

Shall all the world command. 

8 
8ee, nations hasten to his call 

From ev'ry distant shore ; 
Lands yet unknown shall bow to him. 

And IiraeHs God adore. 

4 
Come, then, O house of Jacob ! come, 

To worship at his shrine ; 
Still walking in the light of Grod, 

With holiness divine. 
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83. P.M. 

1 

Mabk the selt-faUing siiow, 
And ike descending rain 1 
To .heaven from whence it feU^ 
It turns not back again ; 
But waters earth through every pore^ 
And calls forth aU her seeret store. 

2 
Arrayed in beanteoiis green 
The hills and vaUeys sbine^ 
And man and beast are fed 
By provicleDce divine : 
The harvest bows its golden ears^ 
The copious seed of fotare years. 

3 
So, saith the God of grace. 
My gospel shall deBtiSod, 
Almighty to effect 
The purpose I intend; 
Millions of souls shall feel its power^ 
And bear it down to millions more. 



37 

34 CM. 

1 

Gbeat Ruler of all nature's frame! 

We own thy power divine : 
"We hear thy breath in every storm^ 

For all the winds are ttnne. 

Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 

They woric thy sovereign will ; 
And awed by thy majestic voice. 

Confusion shall be still. 

3 
Thy mercy tempers every blast 

To them that seek thy face ; 
And mingles with the tempest's roar 

The whispers of thy grace. 

4 
Those gentle whispers let me hear, 

Till all the tumult cease ; 
And gales of paradise shall lull 

My weaiy soul to peace. 



D 
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35. P.M. 
1 

Proyidbnce, profusely kind. 
Wheresoever you turn your eyes. 
Bids you with a grateful mind 
View a thousand blessings rise. 

2 
But, perhaps, some friendly voice 
SofUy whispers to your mind — 
Make not these alone your choice, 
Heaven has blessings more refin'd. 

3 
Thankful own what you enjoy ; 
But a changing world like this. 
Where a thousand fears annoy. 
Cannot give you perfect bliss* 

4 
Perfect bliss resides above. 
Far above yon azure sky ; 
Bliss that merits all your love, 
Merits every anxious sigh. 

5 
What, like this, has earth to give ? 
O ye righteous ! in your breast 
Let the admonition live, 
Nor on earth desire to rest. 
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When yoiir bosom breathes a sigh^ 
Or yoar eye emits a tear, 
liet your wishes rise on high, 
Ard^it rise to bliss sincere. 



36. L.M. 

1 

liOy God is here ! let uK adore, 
And humbly bow before his face : 
Liet all within us feel his power, 
Lict all within us seek his grace. 

2 
liO, God is here ! him day and night 
The united choirs of angels sing : 
To him enthrone above all height, 
Heaven's host their noblest praises brings 

3 
Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill : 
Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will* 
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S7. L. M. 
1 

GftEAT God ! we sii^ that mighty hand 
By which supported still we stand : 
Our opemng years thy mercy show ; 
That mercy crowns them as they flow. 

2 
By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still are we guarded by our God : 
By his incessant bounty fed. 
By his unerring counsel led. 

3 
With grateful hearts the past we own : 
The future all to us unknown. 
To thee commit in humble prayer, ' 
And banish every anxioiks care. 

4 
In scenes exalted or deprest. 
Thou art our joy, and thou our rest: 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise^ 
Ador'd through all our changing daysi 

6 
When death shall interrupt theae songs. 
And seal in silence mortal tongues ; 
In better worlds our souls shall boast 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust. 



38. S. M. 
1 

Ook 3f IT thou all thy ways 
And gmfe into his hands. 
To his sai^ trast and tender care, 
Who heaven and earth commands : 

2 
Who poinis die clouds their comrte, 
- Whom winds and seas obey : 
He shall direct thy wandering feet. 
He. shall prepare thy way. 

3 
No profit csnst thoa gain 
By selfc<Hisaming care : 
To him commend thy cause, his ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 

4 
Give to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be undismayM : 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
He will lift up thy head. 

6 
Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He'll gently clear thy way ; 
Wait thou his time, so shall this night 
Soon end in boundless day. 

d2 
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89. P.M. 

1 

God of my life I and Aiithor of B17 daji ! 
Permit my feeble Toiee to Hfl|» fliy piiiis^ ; 
Ad9, trembKiig^ toke.u{iOfi a mortal tongoe 
That hallowed name to liarpt of ten^f sung. 

2 
Yet heM Ae brightefil seraphs teM 'Do. more 
Than veil their fM^BjisesxAAt^ and adonf ; 
Worms, aofeiv^^f i<> every d^ront sphere. 
Are equal all, for all are notliiiig here. - • 

3 
I feel that name.my ioniost tboo|^ :controI, 
And breathe an awful stillness through my soul: 
At thy £elt presence all emotions cease, 
And my hush'd spirit finds a sudden peace* 

4 
O God I from earthly bondage set hie Ate ; 
Still every wish that centes not in thee | 
Bid my fond hopes, my vjmu disquiets, ceatfe^ 
And point my path to eyerliurting peace. ^ 
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If friendless in a vale of tears I stray^ 
Where briars wound/ and thorns perplex my 

way,- • 
Still let my steady sdal thy goodness see^ 
And with stcoDg canfldenee lay hold on Hiee : 

» . ' ' . 6' . - 
And when the last, the closing hoar draws near, 
And deaths dread coiifiict raisds riatnreV &ar^ 
Teach me to fixriny homUe hopes on high^ 
And haviBgHi^ to thee, in thee to die* 

40. L. M. 

• ...... , - « 

FftOM all that dWell bdow the skJes^ 
Ijet the OreatoPs praise arise ! - - 
Let his almighty name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue ! 

• ■ ' 4 ' 
Eternal are thy mcpcics, Lord! 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to sbore^ 
Till suns shall risie and set ho Inore. 



44 

41. CM. 
1 

All natare dies^ and lives a^in : 

The flower that paints the field, 
The trees that crown the mountain's brow, 

And boaghs and blossoms yield ; 

2 
Resign the honours of thdr form 

At winter's stormy blast; 
And leave the naked, leafless plain 

A desolated waste. 

3 
Yet soon reviving plants and flowers 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring. 

And flourish green again. 

4 
So to the dreary grave consign'd, 

Man sleeps in death's dark gloom. 
Until the eternal morning wake 

The slumbers of the tomb. 

5 
O may the grave become to tne 

The bed of peaceiiil rest ; 
Whence I shall giadly rise at length, 

And mingle with the blest ! 
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6 
Cheer'd by this hope, with patient mind 

III wait heaven^s high decree ; 
Till the appointed period come 

When death shall set me free. 



42. C. M, 

1 

Thb heaven of heavens cannot contain 

The universal Lord ; 
Tet he in humble hearts will deign 

To dwell and be ador'd. 

2 
Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent piraise and prayer. 
Or on the earth, or in the skies, 

The heaven of God is there. 

3 
His presence there is spread abroad. 

Through realms, through worlds unknown ; 
Who seek the mercies of our God 

Are always near bis throne. 
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43. P.M. 

1 

Fathb& of oar feeble race, 
Wise, beneficent and kind, 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, 
Flows thy goodness anconfin'd : 
Musing in the silent grove. 
Or the busy walks of nien. 
Still we trace thy wondrous love, 
Claiming large returns again. 

2 
Lord, what offering shall we bring. 
At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring. 
Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 
By the melting eye exprest; 
Sympathy, at whose control. 
Sorrow leaves the wounded breast. 

3 
Willing hands to lead the blind. 
Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
liove, embracing all our kind, 
Charity, with liberal store. 



47 

Teach us^ O thou heavenly King i 
Thus to show our grateful mind^ 
Thus the accepted offering brings 
Love to thee anc^ all mankind. 



U. CM. 
1 

O FOR a plenitude of grace^ 

Descending from above^ 
To animate the human race 

With peace, and joy, and Idve ! 

2 
Grant? heavenly King ! what we desire;, 

And send the happy day 
When all shall after thee enquire. 

And cheerfully obey. 

3 
Then will the nations serve the Lord 

With purity and zeal ; 
With reverence receive his word, 

With pleasure do his will. 
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45. CM. 



{iORD ! thoo MTt good : all nature shows 

Its mighty Maker kind : 
Thy bounty through creation flows^ 

FuU^ free, and nnconfin'd. 

2 ^ 
Whatever oar eyes behold, proclaims 

Thy infinite good will ; 
It shines in stars, it flows in streams. 

And bursts from every hill : 

3 
It spreads through all the spacious main, 

And through the heavens more wide; 
It drops in gentle showers of rain, 

And rolls in every tide. 

4 
Long has it been diffused abroad. 

Through years and ages past ; 
And its rich stores, all bounteous Gk>d^ 

For ever still shall last. 
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5 
Through the vast whole it poors supplies^ 

Spreads joy through every part ; 
liord ! let. such* love attract our eye^^ 
And captivate our heart. 

6 
High admiration let it raise^. 

And kind affection move ; ... 

Employ our tongues in songs of ]iraisej i 

And fill our souls with love. 

• • • 

46. C. M. 

r 
1 

O swEBTBK thaalibe fragrant floiyirer^ 

At evening^s deWy dese, 
The will, united with the power^ 

To succoor human woes ! ' 

2 
And softer than the softest strain 

Of music to the ear, 
Tliat placid joy we give and gain 

By gratitude sincere. 



E 



50 



47. P.M. 

1 

Begin/ my soal ! the exalted lay ; 
Let each enrafltared thought obey, 

And praise the Almighty's name ; 
Let heaven, and earth, and seas, and *skks^ 
In one melodious concert rise, 

To sweQ the glorious theme. 

■ 2 ... 

Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode. 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; 

Ye thunders speak his power : 
Lo ! on the forked lightning's wing 
In triumph rides the eternal King ; 

The astonish'd worlds adore. 

3 
Ye deeps, whose roaring billows rise 
To join the thunder of the skies, 

Praise him who bids you roll ; 
His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whispering breeze of yielding air^ . 

And bi^eathe it to the souL . 

4 
Wake, all ye Slathered throngs, and sing ; 
Ye cheerful warblers of the spring, 

Harmonious anthems raise 
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Tp bim^ who sha{ied yoar finer mould, 
Who tipp'd your glittering wings with gold, 

And timed yoor voice to praise. 

S 
Let man — ^by nobler passions sway'd — 
The feeling heart, the judging head 

In heavenly praise employ : 
Spread the Creator's name around. 
Tin heaven's extended arch rebound 

The general burst of joy. 



48. L. M. 

1 

Etb&kal Source of li£d and thought ! 

Be all beneaih thyself forgot : 

Whilst thee, great parent-mind ! we owp, 

In prostrate homage round thy throne* 

O may we live before thy face, 
The willing subjects of thy grace ; 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe, and filial love ! 
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49. CM. 

• • * » 

if. ■ • 

O God ! our help in ages past^ 
Oar hoj^e for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
Aud our eternal home ! 

Before the bills in order stood, 
Or earth received, her frame, 

From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same ! 

Thy word commands our flesh to dust, 

' Return ve sons of men ;' 
All nations rose from earth at first, 

And turn to earth again. 

4 
The busy tribes of flesh and Mood, 

With all their hopes and fears, 
Are carried downwards by the flood. 

And lost in following years. 

S 
Like flowery fields the nations stand, 

PleasM with the morning light : 
The flowers beneath the mowei^'s hand 

lie withering ere 'tis night. 
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6 
O God ! CHir help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come ! 
Be thou oi}r guacd while teonUts Imt, 

And our dtemal home. 



50. CM. 
1 

How rich thy favours, God of grace ! 

How various, how dlviiie ! 
Full as the ocean they are poar'd, 

And bright as beavea they shitte. 

2 
God to eternal glory ealls, 

And points tbe wondnw^^way 
To those bright realms of peace and joy, 

Where r^gns anckmded day. 

8 
The songs of everlasting years 

That mercy diall attend, 
Which leads, through sufferings of an hpur, 

To joys ih»i never end, 

p3 



51. CM. 
1 

Hail, great Oc^or ! wise ftiid good, 

To thee our songs we raise ; 
Nature, through all her various scenes, 

Invites us to thy praise. 

2 
Thy glory beams in every slar 

Which gilds the gloom of night ; 
And decks the smiling face of mora 

With rays of cbeerfiil light. 

3 
The lofty hill, the bumble vale, 

With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awliil shade, 
^ Proclaim thy power divine. 

4 
Great nature's God ! sliH may ttiese scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 

Thy works' instructive page. 

5 
And while, in att thy wondrous works, 

Thy varied love we see. 
Still may the contemplation lead 

Our hearts, O God ! to thee. 



52. C. M. 
1 

Th&ouoh all the ebapging saenea of Uie, 

In trouble and in 303^9 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tcmgiie employ. 

Of his delivaraooe I wiU boast, 

Till all w|io are distressed 
From my example comfort take. 

And charm their griefa to rest 

3 
The hosts of Ciod encaiiq> aroand 

The dwellings of Ae just : 
Protection he affords to all 

Who make bis name tbeir trust 

4 
O make but trial <rf his love ! 

Experience will decide 
How blest syce they, and only tbey^ 

Who in his truth coafide* 

5 
Fear him ye saints^ and yon will then 

Have nothing else to fear : 
Make you his service your delight ; 

Your wants shall be his care. 
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53. CM. 

1 

A«LoiiT gilds the sacred page 

Majestic as the san ! 
It gives a light to eveiy age^ 

It gives^ bat borrows none. 

2 
The hand that gave il^ still sopj^tes 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise. 

They rise, but never set 

S 
liCt everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness sliine 

With beams of heavenly day. 

4 
My soul rejoices to pursue 

The paths of troth and love ; 
Till glory break upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. 
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54 S. M. 
1 

Behold, the Prince of Peace, 

The chosen of the Lord, 
God^s well-beloved Son falffls' 

The sure prophetic word. * 

2 

No royal pomp adorns 

This king of righteousness : 
Meekness and patience, tmth aiid love, 

Compose his princely dress* 

3 

Jesus, the light of men ! 

His doctrine life imparts : 
O may we feel its .quickening power 

To warm and glad xmr hearts ! 

4 

Cheered by its beams, our souls ' 

Shall run the heavenly way ; 
The path which Christ hath mark'd and trod^ 

Will lead to endless day. 
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55. P.M. 



Y& tribes of Adam, join 
With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And <^er Qotes> divine 
To your Creator's praise. 
Ye holy throng of angels bright. 
In worlds of light, begin the song- 

2 
Thou sun with dazzling rays, ^ 

Thoa moon that ruFst the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praise. 
With stars of twinkling light. 
His power declare, ye floods on high, 
And clouds that fly in empt}'- air. 

3 
The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand^ 
Or in swifl courses move 
By his supreme command. 
He spake the wcH'd, aad all their frame 
From nothing came, to praise the Lord. 
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4 

All have obey'd his will, 

Through unknown ages past ; 

And shall his word Mfil, / . - 

While time and nature last 
In different ways, his works pracfaum 
His wondrous name, and spMk bis praise. 



56. P. M. 

1 

^Tis religion that can give 
Sweetest pleasures while we live J 
^rRs religion must supply 
Solid comforts when we die. 

2 
After death, its joys will be 
Lasting as eternity : 
Let me, then, make God my friend, 
And on all his ways attend. 



60 

hi. L. M. 
.1 

God of my life^ tjlrodgb all kbs days 
My gratefal povf ere shall sound thy praise: 
The song shall wake with opening lights 
And cheer Ibe dairk and silent night 

2 
When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And griefs would rend my throbbing breast. 
Thy tuneful praises rais'd on high^ 
Shall check the monnur and the sigiu 

3 
When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail, 
Joy th|*ough my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 
But O when that last conflict's o'er, 
And I am chain'd to earth no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise, 
To join the music of the skies ! 
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1 

Alhiohty Aatbor of idy frumi^ ! / 
To thee my vital powers belQiig : 
Thy pmse, ddijghiM> i^cms tbesne t 
Demands my hearty m^ Ms, my tonpia 

2 
My heart, my Hfe, tny fiongae are ttiKde j 
O be thy praise their best employ ! ' - 
And may my fiong with asigela' join^ 
lior sacred awe forbid the jtfy I 

3 
The Almighty Savemgo of the skies. ' 
To mortals bends a gcacioas ear i 
Kor the mean, tribute i^ill despise^ 
If offered with a h^rt »fieere« . ; : 

Great God ! ateept tb^ hao^ble praise; ' 
And guide my he^rt, and guide my tcAlgue^ 
While to tby nanae I tronbltng Hise. :C 
Tt» ffp$t§M9 ihougb unwoiihy^ ^g. . 

. : ••; '■ '. O 

• • ■ * ' 
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S9.. S.M. 

Mt Maker an^ my Kibg L . . 
To thee my all I e^ve ; 
Thy sovereigfR bomity tk tlib spridf 
Wli^iv^e all my l^sdings flow. 

Tboii evier good and kind ! 
A thoasand rel^ohs siovey 
A thousatKt obiigatibQs bind 
My heart to gratefdl love^ : 

Thy':goodnedsyyfce the sod, 
DawaM on my early days, 
Ere infant reason had begun 
To form my lips: to praise. 

:4 

The creature of thy h^nd^ ^ 

On thee albiie I live ; - 
My God I tiny benefits demand • 

More praise than tMgott can ^ve; • f- 

5 

O let thy love idspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire^ 

And all my days be thine ! 
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60: L. M. 

Foantain of reason \ Jw%Q Of right ! 
Parent of fp|oii!l syboH bksAitigs flow 
On all above 99djdl betow ; — . i?- 

Without whQS|& kiqd» 4ir9c;ki|ig my, 
In everlasting night w^t^^y > < ' i 

From pa^f iQo sfiU to pfisMon Ifltst, 
And in a mazQ'pf evror lost i"*^.-, . 

a 

Assist me^^Iiord } ta ao^.to be . .. 
What thy all hol)i'la«rs deove ; 
Worthy thai InteUectual.fliinae ^ <; 
Which ftom tbyibD3«kbing spirit ctiine<: . 

4 
May my .expapifod! aoidr ^U^ollii Ai 
The narrow view^ tbo aejfish. aim ; 
And with a cbi9«tta|i^BQ^^e9ibrM& *: 
Whatever is fcte^^ to my opfCe# ; . 

ft 

O Father ! fs^th a«d: virtue ffwk : ; 
No more I wish^ no more I. waiH : 
To know, to serve thee, aiid tQ lQve> . 
Is peace below, i» bUf^ ab|pve« 



.4 
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I 

Whek an thy inereie*, O my iBkMll 



My rising 600I Mrveys 



) 
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IVanspcMied with the view, Pny^Ofl? 
Id woDdery fovd^ and pfmise;^ . . .. 

O how sbatl words^ with etfaai Vfmfmtti^ 

The gratitade deelare : 
That glowsrin my etifmptdred hliart! 

Botthoacamtreadit'tbeve;' ^< 

» 
Unnumbered coi&ifbit^ gfiddmCki^t 

Thy tender care beslowM^ • * 
Before my iofant heart conceived ' . 

From whom those comfort^ flo^cL f 

4 
Ten thousand thoasaad ^piieetoQS. gifts;' '- 

My daily thanks ein|)ioy ;• 
Nor is the least a cheetful heart, ' 

That tastes those giiU v^tb joy. 

Through every period o^iny l^y • • 

Thy goodness III pursue $ 
And, after death, in scenes of bliss^ 

The glorious theme renew: 
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Tbroagh all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song HI riiise ; 

Bat O eternity's feo short 
To otter all thy praise 1 



ee. CM. 

r w * 

1 

With God ^y ftiend, the n^diant -son 

Sheds a more lively ray ; 
Each object smiles ; all nature charms | 

I chase my cares away. 

I cannot doabt his boanteous love^ 

Immeasarably kind ; 
To his onerringy graeioas will, 

Be every wish resifnM. 

3 
Good, when he gives, sapremely good ; 

Nor less when he denies ; 
Afflictions, from his gracious hand, 

Are blessings in disguise* 

f2 
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68. P. M. 
I 

The Lord my pasture sIhU prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And gaard me with a watchful eye : 
"SHy noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours. defend. 

When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty nKNinlaiii pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meadt. 
My weary wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and dow> 
Amid the verdant landscape flow* 

3 
Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious londy wilds I stray ; 
Thy presence shajl my pains beguile. 
The dreary wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage liroWn'd } 
And streams shall murmur all aroand. 
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Tboa^ in the paths of death I tread^ 
With gloomy horrors overspread ; 
My stead&at heart 4MillfiEfftf'ivy'iy» • ) 
For tboQy O X/>rd I art witbipe ^1 i « 
Thy friendly haod *haU giv^ me aid, 
And guide me through the dr^^fol ^tod^' 

U. C. M. 

i 
1 t 

SooK will our fleeting hoara be^p^t. 

And, as the setting- sun 
Now leaves the clouds in ym^dier WQft» 

Our parting boaiifta be gone- : 

3 
May he from whom all blessings f^ow, . ' 

Our sacred rites attend ; 
Unite oar hearts in wi$da|n?s w^y^ . 

Till lifers abort journey, eod : 

tj • 

And as the rafttd sands ran down, . 

Our virtue still improve ; 
1511 each receive the glorious CFOWtt 

Of never fiiding love, r 
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65. F.M. 



Com E9 9fM Jesus' sacred roicty 
Come and make my paths your choiee : 
I will guide you to your home ; 
Weary pilgrim ! hither come. 

2 
Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
liong hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roam'd the barren ^aste> 
Weary pilgrim! hither h^ste* 

S 
Te who tost on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye whose swoln and sleepless eyes 
Watch to see the morning rise; ' 

4 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
In remorse for guilt who mourn. 
Here repose your heavy care: 
Who the stings of guilt can bear? 

5 
Sinner! come, for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound. 
Peace, that ever shall endure, 
St eternal, sacred, sur^ 



5. -/-"^ 



ir 

Far from tt4r!i0fevMUK0^l«^ 

And fon^ j»>taK:o4i«ftoil.aiMMl !:;.> n: . - .1 
The imagi^;oitt^ tow» r:/,i,\ i, Jii-d -r.r 

a. 

The g^emtispioaaiiirefkrAiiry -;i/ . /p 
Kindly to sbacfeift others' joyy I h::;: : ^ 

And w0€# far «ttwqr^' wpe.1. ; / s v J 

3 
Where>rthe>tel9liMs«iH^^gll|e.£ :,,, .^r-i 

In low di«ifcre8ai:«rt:toic3|» » . 

Soft be our k^HU th^ pt(ix^Mife^i%') 
And swil^ iJW \iaoA» ^ aid, 

O be the law f>( l^ve ^ilfiH'd . 

In every act wfi tb^iigbt;. 
Each apgry passion far remay'd, 

Each selfish v^w forgot.. . 

5 ""' 
Be thou, my heart! dilated wide 

With this kind, social grace ; 
And in one grasp of fervent love^ 

All earth and heaven embrace. 
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67: X. M. 

11 

Thb iij^liiEle#«ffe/ttiid bendM tEtiee, / 
Are bat vain-hma^tibordilb thee; 
Id vain our lipsthy praise pMdonip, 
The heart a strugeT'to the song.- 

a: 
Can rites, antd-Airmft/afidi AMiiirig' zeal^ 
The breaches 'Of thy {ireoiepts heal? ' 
Or fasts and penance reooncUe 
Thy jastice, and obtain thy smHi^? 

3 
The pure, the hnmble, contrite mind, 
Sincere, and to thy will nesign'd, 
To thee a ndbleir offering yididb, 
Than fragrant groves, or feitile fields. 

4 
' Love God and Man^— this gr^iiiJ eommatid 
Doth on eternal pillars staiid: '. 
This did the ancient prophets teach. 
Tins did the great Messi^ preach. 
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il 
AtrAke, jnjr'doall fllretciLCTerjriiienie^ 
. Atidpr^<wilh vigour oa: th i .... V 
A heavdily)nM!e)«kHBand»tb^2eaV 
And an.itbffiortaE erowiti '^\r ; > AU.j ! ../ 

Acloadof i;ii^itneMes)«roaad' "' 

« 

BMd theedA -fitU survey : • / •;;,.,.;/.' 
Forgetihestispft^akeady.ti^^ u >:. / 

Asid oowaM urge Iby W^^ ! // o.. 

3 

^Tis €M^^ all aoiimtiog jv<A»; ' . j ' ^ 
That calls. thee fitiiii tn high!; ...i i. t' 

^Tis bis owa haod preflentoitbfi'prlte.;: I 
To tbioeaspicuig eyew; i rti t ^ j.h"/^ 

Tbal prLrie with peerless glories birigb^ ' : i 
Which ^baUne^iliiShre.lKW9«, Mb .. , / 

Wheu wj(|t«vs^ wveatks.ao4/inonav^^gmi9 
Shall blend in: comdiM dobh a iv . . i ] > 
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.W. UM. 
n 

To praise thy mme, giyeffthuki^, and $mg, 
To shoWiky Idte by JMlriBBg: B^/ 
And talk of all Oxyin^tkni^ 

Sweefc is the di^.<rf saored mtt, 
When earthly caiw^rsake^lhe breaft«*r 
When our besi foMrccs to God we raise^ 
And the whote^heac^hsaUn/d'ta pvaise« 

•3 
O may we waic AVith grdwirig sti^e^gtb^ 
Till all shaQ:ii|e^t m beavea at Itegth^ 
Till all tiBfoee thy fiioe |i||»pear. 
And join in nobler* worstnpt^Mre* ^ ^ 

Theiv '$Htn we s^, and fa^ar, and kaow^ 
All we desirUorwiib'dbeliM; i 
Aod'iefettfipowiftr find sweet' en^bg 
In that eternid world of joy. '^ . 
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iOfO, L. 1^. 
fi 

Gebat Godk :i|^hp0e:att penoid^ eye 
Sees every passion of ihe soul ! i 
When sunk too ^o^y, o>r raised too Jygh^ 
Teach me thos^juissjons tp control. 

'.2" ' .".• - 

Temper the feryou^ of 0^ frame; 
Be charity their, QOBStant spring;; 
And O^ let no uqbf^lowed flsime 
Pollute the offerings wluch I bring ! 

• . ' . .'3 • . * • 
Let peace vyitfi piety unite 

To mend tW bias of my will ; 

____ •* * » . ' - 

While hope and hes^venly faith excite^ 
And wisdom regulates, my zeal :— - 

That wisdom which to meekness tarns.- 
Wisdom descending from above : 
And let my zeal whene'er it burns^ 
Be kindled by the fire of love. 
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74. 
71. P.M. 

I 

O PEAisB ye the Lord f 

Prepare a new song. 
And let all his saints 

In fall concert join: 
With voices united 

The anthem pnrfong. 
And show forth his praises 

With music divine. 

Let praise to the Lord 

Who made us, ascend ; 
Let each gratefal heart 

Rejoice in its King ; 
The God whom we worship 

Our songs will attend, 
And view with complacence 

The offering we bring. 
3 
Be joyful, ye saints, 

Sustained by his mighty 
And let your glad song 
Awake with each mom : 



^ 
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For thoses who obey hiin 

Are still his delight, 
His hand with salvation 

The meek will adoro, 

Tbep praise ye the liurd ! 

Prepare a glAd:Soog) 
And let all his<|aints 

Ib foil eoQcert joii» : 
Wii;h voice» imiied 

The aQthem prolong, 
And show forth his praises 

With music divine. 

72. P.M. 

This God is the God we adore. 
The faithful, unehangeabie Friend, 
Whose love is as great as his power. 
And neither Icnows measure nor end : 

3 
'Tis he is the first apd the last, 

Whose band ^ha)l conduct us safe honye ; 

W.e'11 praise h^m for ^11 that is past. 

And trust him for all that's to come. 



7^ 
73. L. »I. 

Thus saith the ^rst and great obR^mand^ 
^ Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thy Gad, 
With atmost vigour and delight 

2 • 
Then shall thy neighbonr, next in place, 
Thy heart's sincere aJSection prove;- 
And let thy wishes for thyself 
Measure Uy him the debt of love*^ • 

But whilst these sacred truths we own, 
How cold remain our bosoms still ! 
Wake our best passions, God of love ! 
And mould our spirits to thy will 

74 L. M. 

1 

Eternal Source of every joy ! 
Well may thy praise our lips empl6y, 
While in thy temple we appea^ ; 
Whose goodness crowns ttie circling year* 
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2 , . 
Wide as the wheels of nature roll^ 

Thy band supports tlie steady pole : 

By thee the san is taught to rise. 

And darkness when to veil the skies. 

The flowery 'Spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air, and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the com and cheer tb^ vin^.- 

Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And wintet«, softened by thy cane^ ' ' 
"No, noore a face of horror wear. 

5 • ' ■ ••• •' • 
Seasons^jEUid months, and. weeks, atlfd-days^ 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

Still be^ the cheerful homage jpaid 
With morning light«nd eVenibg shade I 

6 ' ' .■ 

O may our more harmonious toDgu6S 
Hereafter join in noMer songs ; ♦ 
And in those brighter courts adore, 
Where days and years revolve no more I 

q2 



75. h.M. 



Wbbrefoeb shoold msn^ frail cMld of ^j^ 
Who, from the cradle to the. idiroad^ 
lives but the insect of a day«— 
O why shpold mortal man be prood ? 

His brightest visions ^st ^^ppcar^ 
Then vanish, and no more are fooad ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

3 
By doubt perplex^df in error lost, 
With trembling steps he seeks his way : 
How vain of wisdcmi's gift the boast ! 
Of reason's lamp how &int the ray 1 

Follies and crimes^ a countless suihj^ 
Ar^ crowded in life's little span : 
How ill, alas, does pride become 
That erring, guilty creature, man! 

5 
God of my life, Father divine ! 
Give me a meek and lowly mind ; 
In modest worth, O let me shine^^ 
And peace in humble virtue find. 
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70. L. JHT. 
1 

Ai'i'-sBBiVG 0»d ! 'tis {bine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions flow'^ 
To jadge, from priridples within, 
When fmilty errs, and when we sin. 

Who among tnen, great Lord of ati ! ' 
Thy servant to hisi bar shall call ; 
Judge him, for modes of fftith, thy foe, 
And doom him to tHe realms of woe ? 

9 
Who with another's eye can read t 
Or worship by another's <?reed ? 
Tmstihg thy graee, we form 6ur cfWn j 
And bow to ^y commands atOne. 

4 
If wrong) correct ; accept, if right, 
While faithfal we improve our lightj^ 
Condemning none, but zealous still 
To learn Md follow at! thy Will. 

6 
When shall Obr happy eyes behold 
All christians foshionM in thfr mould i 
And charity our Kneage prove 
Derived from thee, O God of love ! 
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77. JL.JVI. 
1 

^ There is a God,' all natxire speaks 
Through earth, and air, and seas, and skies ; 
See, from the cloads his glory breaks, 
When Ihe first beams of morning rise. 

2 
The rising sun, serenely bright, 
O'er the wide world's extended frame. 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty . Maker's glorious name. 

3 
Diffusing life, bis influence spreads. 
And health and plenty smile around ; 
And fruitful fields, and verdant meads, . 
Are with a thousand blessings crown'd.. 

4 
The flowery tribes all blooming rise, 
Above the faint attempts of art ; 
Their bright inimitable dyes 
Speak sweet convicticm to the heart. 

5 
What man that views creation round 
Can fail to own Almighty Power, — " " 
Confess the God, with awe profound. 
And bow before him, and adore ? 
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78. tJ. M. 



Haak I tlie glai^ iodnd ! th^ Skviodr eomeg^ 

The Savioor protnifi'd long I 
I^t eveiy heart a throne prepare^ 

And every v6ice a song* 

On him the sprit largely poar*4, 

Exerts its sadreid fire ; 
Wisdom, and poWer, and zeal^ and lovej 

His holy breast inspire. 

S 
He comes, froiti thickest films of vibe 

To clear the mental ray ; . . 

And on the eye balls of the blind^ 

To pour celestial day. - 

4 
He comes the broken hedrt to bind^ 

The wounded soul to ciire ; 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 

Enrich the humble poor. 

5 
Our songs of joy and gratitude 

His welcome shall proclaim ; 
Hail to the Prince of Peace who comes 

In God^ our Father's name ! 
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79. L. M. 
1 

My God, I drnnk thee I may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisementfi severe ; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught. 
Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 

2 
Hiy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 
The sun shines bright, and man is gay ; 
Thine equal ndercy spreads the gloom 
That darkens o'er his little day* 

3 
Full many a throb of grief and pam « 
Thy frail and erring child must know ; 
But not one prayer is breathed in vain, 
}f or does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 
Thy various messengers employ ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And mid the wreck of human joy 
May kneeling faith adore thy will 
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80. C. M. 
1 

THOVaH otters, confident and vain^ 

Nor dea^ nor danger fear ; 
We would a lively sense maintain 

That death is ever near* 

2 
Jost like the grass our bodies stand, 

And floarish bright and gay ; 
A blasting wind sweeps o'er the land ; 

Soon &des the grass away. 

3 
Oar life eontuns a thousand springs. 

And droops if ooe be gone : 
Strange that a harp of thousand strings 

Should keep in tune so long ! 

4 
'Tis God alone upholds our frame, 

Who rear'd it from ttie dust : 
Hosanna to his mighty name, 

In whom is all our trust ! 



i 

Wb sing ^^e ^Iwgbty pawer of Giod^ 
Who bade ^ moaoiains lis^ ^ 

Who spi^s^ tjbie flowing s^^ ^Jbroad,. 
And built the lofty ^kies. . 

We sio^ tfie wisdom that ordain'd 

The sun ^o rule i\\e day i 
The^iAOQti^hine;} full at.Us:comniand> 

And all the sts^rn Q\»y. 

3 
We siog^tiie goodpe^s of: the* Lord/ : 

Who fills the earth with food ; 
Who forteM bis cri^tore^rby his word> 

And theri ptPOOWKt'^ them gcjod. 

i> 

Lord! how^tby.woadei^ftred^Kp^ 

Where'er: we' turti oor cyeS J . . f . 
Whether we yiew the ground we bmni 

Or gaze upon the sl^ t 

5 
There's not a plant or flower below. 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow 

By order from thy throne. 



;. 
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Creation^ vast as it may be^ 

Is subject to thy will : 
There's . oofe A piftce where weleBii.^flee^ 

But thou art -wkbos stilly . . 

tv ' ' * . • 

Thy hand^s oav perpetual guaiiA, . 

We live beneath thine eye : 
O may we neW forgel the Lord • 

Who is fpr ever nigh. 



82. CM. 
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« im ^ % t f « « 

O ALL 'ye ^qattons^ praise the L^idi 
Each with a different toiigae: 

In every language learn his word> 
And let hift name be sung. 

His mercy reigns through every- land \ 
Proclaim his grace abttmd ; 

For ever firm his truth shall stand \ 
Praise ye the fekhfol God< 
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83. CM. 



Let coward goilt, widi paflid fear^ 

To sheltering ea¥ems flj. 
And justly dread the vengeful faie^ 

Which ttuinders through the sky. 

2 
Protected by that hand, whose law 

The threatening storms obey. 
Intrepid virtue smiles secure^ 

As in the blaze of day, 

3 
In the thick cloud's tremendous gloom^ 

The lightning's dismal glare. 
It views the same all-gracious power. 

That breathes the vernal air. 

4 
Through naturte's- ever varying scene. 

By different ways pursued. 
The one eternal eiid of heaven 

Is universal good* ' 

5 
When through creation's vast expanse 

The last dread thwiders roll, 
Untune the concord of the spheres. 

And shake the guilty soul, 
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6 

Unmov'd may we the final storm 
Of jarring worlds survey. 

That ushers in the glad serene 
Of everlasting day ! 



84 L. M. 
1 

Father ador'd in worlds above ! 
Vby glorious name be hallowed still : 
«Thy kingdom come with power and kite ; 
And earth, like heaven, obey thy will. 

2 
Lord ! make our daily wants thy care : 
Forgive the sins which we forsake ; 
O let us in thy kindness share, 
As fellow men of ours partake ! 

3 
Evils beset us every hour ; 
Thy kind protection we implore : 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power, 
Be thine the glory evermore. 
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85. CM. 

1 

When Cyrus, by divine command. 

Sent forth his great decree — 
* Go seek again your native land, 

Be duteous and be free : — 

2 
Go, Judab, thus I break thy chain, 

So wills your mighty God ; 
His holy temple build again, 

The place of his abode :' — 

Instant the youths their powers employ. 

The sacred dome to rear ; 
While reverend sires proclaim their joy, 

Nor cheek the rising tear. 

4 
Christians ! such holy joy be yours ; . 

Here dwells the great I AM : 
His arm of mercy still secures ; 

His truth is still the same. 

5 
To him, the Eternal One, Supreme, 

This church, on earth we raise ; 
Let following ages catch the theme 

Of gratitude and praise. 
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86. S. M. 
1 

Mt Crod, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my earnest cries prevail, 

To taste tby love divine. 

2 

For life without tby love 

No relish can afford ; 
No joy can be compared with this , 

To serve ajad please the Lord- 

3 

To thee 111 lift my hands, 

And praise thee while I live ; 
Not all that earth and sense can yield. 

So pure a pleasure give. 

4 

Since thou hast been my help, 

To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 

My cheerful hope relies. 

S 

The shadow of thy wings 

My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads, 

And he supports my steps. 

h2 
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o7« Xi. Ja« 

1 
Lord, thou haat senrcb'd and se^n me throagh ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view? 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their powers. 

2 
Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad^ 
I am surrounded still with God. 

3 
My thoughts, before they dre my own^ 
Are to my CSod distinctly known : 
He knows the words I meaq to spetic, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

4 
Amazmg knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent, what lofty height ! 
My soul, with all the powers I boast. 
Is in the boundless prospect lost 

5 
O may these thoughts possess my breast^ 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest : 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
^ — -nt to sin— for God is there ! 
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^. JL.. M. 

1 

VfaxK Jesus, our great Muter, oamei, 
To teach as in his Father's name. 
In every act, in every thought. 
He lived the precqits which he taught 

2 
So let our lips md lives expiieds 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let oar works and virtue shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

3 
Thus shall we belt proclaim abroad 
The honour of Almighty God ; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

4 
Our flesh and sense most be denied^ 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth and love^ 
Our inward piety approve* 

6 
What though we dnnk of sorrow's cup, 
Religion bears our spirits up ; 
Hope waits the coming of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 
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89* C/« A(« 

1 

SwBJBT is the friendly voice viiach speaks 

The words of life and peace ; 
Which bids the penitent rejoice, 

And sin and sorrow cease. . 

2 
No healing balm on earth, like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss 

Such pure delight impart 

3 
Thou still art merciful and kind ; 

Thy mercy, Lord ! reveal : 
The broken heart ^tis thou canst bind, 

The wounded spirit heal. 

Let thy bright presence, Lord ! Restore 

Peace to my anxious breast ; 
Cpnduct me to the path which leads 

To everlasting rest. 
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90. C. W, 

Thbsb mortal joy§, bow 0009 ibey.&de, 

How swift they pass away ! 
The dying flower reclines its bcad^ 

The beauty of a day. 

2 
Soon are those earthly treasures lost 

We fondly call our own ; 
Scarce the possession can we boa^t. 

When straight we find them gone. 

3 
But there are joys which cannoi die^ 

With God laid up in store — 
Treasures beyond the changii^ sky, . 

Brighter than golden ore., 

4 
The seeds which piety and love : / 

Have scatter'd here below. 
In the fair fertile fields above, 

To ample harvests grow. 



^ J. 
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91. CM. 
i 

O THAT the Lord woald gaide my ways 

To keep his stiEtates sHIl ! 
O that my Ciod woald grant me grace ' 

To know and do bis will 

In deepest characters impress 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongae the troth transgress. 

Nor BiU the slanderer's part. 

3 
O tarn from vanity my eyes ! 

Let no corrapt design, 
Nor covetoas desire, arise 

Within this heart of mine. 

4 
Assist my heart, too apt to stray, 

A stricter watch to keep ; 
And since IVe not forgot thy way, 

B«8tore thy wandering sheep. 

5 
Make me to walk in thy commands, 

''Ks a delightful road ! 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands. 

Offend against my Grod. 
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at. L. M. 

1 

Anothu fksctiogtbKf is fOM: 
Slow o'er the west the shftdowf ritt ; 
Swift ttie 6oft slealii^ boturs have flown^ 
And night's dark mantle veUs the sides. ^ 

2 . 
r Another fleeting day is gone, 
\ Swept from the reqerds of the year ; 
I And still, with each successive sod, 
I Life's fading visions disappear^ 

3 
Another fleeting day is gone 
To join the fugitives before ; 
And I, when life's employ is dooe^ 
Shall sleep, in time ta wake no more. 

Another fleeting d^y is gon^ 
But soon a fairer day shall rise^ 
A day, whose never setting san 
Shall poor its light o'er ckwdless skies. 

Another fleeting day is goae; 
In solemn silence rest, my soul ; 
Bow down before his awful throne. 
Who bids the mom and evening rolL . 
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98. CM. 
I 

In all thy dcaiiaifSy graekms GoAl 

I own thy . «o«6nstgD power ; 
And bmuMy kiss iky ebafllening rod, 

Iaaai£ai¥% dnikcfst hoac 

« 
For sore afflictknV sharpies^ ^ng> 

In mercy oft is givee. 
Oar tho^ghdesa, erring stops to bring 

The safest roa^ to heaiTeQ* 

3 
AUke thy providence sqpplies 

Each blessing which we share ; 
Though donds obscqre our morning skies^ 

The evening ma^ be fiur. 

4 
Since then^ our lot of good on ill « 

Is sent with. wise design, 
111 bow submisaive to tby will, 

And :^rateftl make it mine* r 

6 
To thee, my fSod ! ■esigsi'd I pray^ 

Whate'er the path msybe, 
O guide my fe^ thai peaoeful ikray 

Which leads to heaven and tbeei 
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94 P.M. 
1 

God of morey ! God of love ! 
Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
liisten to thy suppliant race^ 
Thou to whom all grace belongs. 

2 
Deep regret for follies past^ 
Talents wasted, time mispent ; 
Hearts debasM by worldly cares^ 
Thankless for the blessings lent : 

S 
Foolish fears and fond desires^ 
Vain regrets for things as vain ; 
Ups too seldom taught to praise^ 
Oft to murmur and complain : 

4 
These, and every secret fault, 
FilPd with grief and shame we own ; 
Humbled, at thy feet we lie, 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 
God of mercy ! Grod of love ! 
Hear our sad repentant songs ; 
O restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all grace belongs. 

I 



9B 
95. L. M. 



* All yet is wfeU/ the mottier said, 
Who left her only oflfspring dead. 
While she the holy prophet sought. 
And deeply felt the news she brougU:. 

2 
Faith in the prophet's God most high. 
Upheld her hope, relieved her sigh ; 
And while the tear maternal fell, . 
She calmly answered * yes, 'tis well.' 

3 
Thus faith in God could soften grief. 
And bring the afflicted mind relief. 
Ere yet eternal life reveal'd, 
Was by bur rising Saviour seal'd. 

4 
Then let his word support the soul 
And every pain and grief control ; 
And faith each rising passion tell, 
That God--our God, doth all things well. 
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96. L. M. 

1 

The God of mercy will indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When righteoas persons fall around. 
When friends bdov'd and kindred die. 

2 
Yet not one anxious murmuring thought 
Should with our nHMiming passions blend ; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget ' 
The Almighty, ever-living friend. 

3 
Parent, ^protector, guardian, guide ! 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care, 
And comfort sedc from thee alone. 

4 
To thee, our Father ! would we look, 
Our rock, our portion, and our fnend ! 
And on thy gracious love and truth, 
With humble, stead&st hope, depend. 
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97. CM. 

1 

Must friends and kindred droop and die^ 

Mast helpers be wkhdrawn, 
While sorrow, with a weejHng eye, 

Recoants oar comforts gone ? 

3 
Be thou oar comfort, mighty Gfod I 

Oar helper and oar fnend : 
Nor leave as in this dangerous road 

Till all omr trials end. 

3 
O may we still parsae the way 

Oar pious fathers led ; 
With love and holy zeal obey 

The couiisels of the dead* 

98. L. M. 

1 

When in obedience to their Lord, 
His followers meet aroand his board. 
His love may well employ the song, 
And dwell with praises on the tongue* 



101 

He lov'd mankind, — their welfare sought^ 
In all he did, in all hef taught ; 
'inieir pr^ient peace, Iheir foCiire jay^ 
|Iis whole concern^ bis life's employ. 

3 
When deep distress prolcmgs the sigb^ 
Behold the tender Jesas nigh ; 
He heals the sick, restores the hhsHf 
Soothes and consoles the drooping mind. 

4 
What love, what kindness, from his tongue, 
Invite the willing soul to come, 
To hear his gospel, learn the way > 

Which leads through death to endless diy. 

S 
And shall we finil td love his name 
Who thus to teach and save us came. 
To show his Father's lovie to man,~^ 
And died to seal the gracious plan ? 

6 
While life shall last, O let us proi% 
Our grateful reverence and our love ! 
In deed and thought, through every day, 
His Father's holy will obey. 
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99. CM. 

1 

With wann tySection let us view. 

With pioas grief improve', 
The solemn and impressive scene 

Of Jesus' dying love. 

2 
Not all the malice of his foes 

His pity could subdue ; 
* Father forgive/ he meekly pray^ t 

< They know not what they do.^ 

S 
O what a love was here displayed 

Beyond our utmost thought ; 
How pure the lessons, how sublime^ 

In life and death he taught 

4 ' 
Let not his sacred truths, by us 

Be lost or misapplied ; 
Nor let our thoughtless hearts forget^ 

That %was for us he died* 
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100. CM. 
1 

Ye followers of the Prince of Peace, 

Who round bis table draw ! 
Remember what his spirit was^ 

What his peculiar law ! 

2 
The love which all his bosom fiH'd, 

Did all his actions guide ; 
Inspired by love, he lived and taught ; 

Inspired by love, he died. 

3 
Let each the sacred law fulfil ; 

Like his be every mind ; 
B6 every temper formed by love, 

And every action kind. 

4 
Let none who call themselves his friends. 

Disgrace the honoured name ; 
But by a near resemblance prove 

The title which they claim. 



104 

101. P.M. 
1 

Lord ! dismiss us with tby blessings 
Hope and comfort from above : 

Let us, each thy peace possessing^ 
Walk in holiness and love. 



Thanks we give, and adoration 

For the gospePs joyfiil sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 

In our hearts and lives aboand. 

3 
All our hopes on thee reclining, 

Peace companion of our way. 
May our sun, in smiles declining,. 

Rise in everlasting day. 



105 

102. C. M. 

1 

On thee, God, our souls depend. 
Whose grace is ever near ; 

Thou wilt our Father and our Friend 
In e\ery scene. appear. 

With open hand, and lib^al hearty 
Thou wilt our wants supply ; 

The best of blessings still impart, 
And nothing good deny. 

3 

Thou knowest always what is fit, 
And wisdom guides thy love ; 

To thine appointment we submit. 
And all thy will approve. 

4 

In thy paternal love and care. 
With cheerful hearts we trust ; 

Thy mercies never failing arc, 
And all thy ways are just. 

5 

What can we ask, or wish for more ? 

What God ordains is best ; 
And heavenf whatever we want before, 

Will make us amply blest 
K 



106 
103. L. M. 



The saffron tints of morn appear. 

And glow across the blushing east ; 
The brilliant orb of day is near, 

To dissipate the lingering mist : 
And while his mantling splendors dart 

Their radiance o'er the kindling skies, 
T6 chase the darkness of my heart. 

Arise, God of Light, arise ! 

2 

Creation smiles through all her tears, 

(Ten thousand sparkling drops of dew,) 
His head the lofty mountain rears, 

To meet the earliest sunbeams true : 
So shall I smile amid my woe, 

When sorrows drown my weeping eyes; 
So shall my bosom learn to glow. 

If thou, my glorious Sun, arise. 

S 
Dark as the world's unfashioned face, 

In ancient night's primeval reign, 
Till thou the mournful shadows chase, 

Must this poor, sinful breast, remain. 



107 

But he /who leads the morning stars. 
And kindles up the eastern skies. 

Himself, to dissipate my cares. 

The Day-star of my heart, shall rise. 



104. L. M. 

1 

Gr£at Crod ! attend, while Sion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs ; 
One day thus spent with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 

God is our Sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good frcMn upright souls. 

S 

Eternal God, whose boundless sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And from whose presence sinners flee; 
Blest is the man who trusts in thee. 



108 

1«5. CM. 

1 

Thbough endless years thou ai*t the sam^^ 

O thoa eternal God ! 
Ages to come shall know thy naiiie) 

And spread thy praise abroad. 

The strong foundations of the earth, 

Of old by thee were laid ; 
By thee the shining worlds on high 

With matchless skill were made. 

3 

Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 
Formed by thy powerful hand. 

Be, like a vesture, laid aside. 
And changed at thy command. 

4 

But thy perfections, all divine. 

Eternal as thy days. 
Through everlasting ages shin© . 

With undiminished rays. 

5 

Thy servants* children, still thy care, 

Shall own their fathers* Ood, 
To latest time thy favour share. 

And spread thy praise abroad. 



' 109 

106. G. M. 

1 

Shiive, mighty God ! on Freedom's land, 
Witli beams of heavenly grace ; 

Reveal thy power through all our coasts. 
And show thy smiling face. 

- 2 

Soon may tliy name, from shore to shore, 

Sound all the earth abroad ; 
And distaiit nations know and love 

Their Saviour and their God ! 

a.' 

The common Parent, Lord of alL 

Who sits enthroned above. 
With perfect wisdom rules the world, 

And with impartial love. 

4 

The day will come, the happy day, 

{Such his eternal will,) 
When light, and truth, and grace divine. 

The spacious earth shall filL 

5 

God will diffuse the blessings round^ 

So richly scattered here ; 
Till the creation^s utmost bound 

Shall see, adore, and fear. 
k2 . 



110 

107. P- M- 



How rich thy gifts, Almighty King ! 
From thee our public blessings spring : 

Tbe extended trade, the fruitful skies^ 
The treasures liberty bestows, 
The eternal joys the gospel shows, 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. - 

Here commerce spreads the wealthy store, 
Which peurs from every foreign shore ; 

Science and arts their charms display ; 
Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker^d praise. 

As truth and conscience point the way. 

3 

With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
yCo God we raise united songs : 

Here still may God in mercy reign, 
Crown our just councils with success. 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 

AvA all our sacred rights maintain. 



ill 

108. C. M. 



IjObd« in ihe tnoming thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high ; 

To thee will I direct my prayer^ 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2 

Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand ; 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight^ 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

3 

But to thy house will I resort. 
To taste thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent thy holy courts 
And worship in thy fear. 

4 . 

O may thy i^rit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness ; 

Make every pam of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 



112 

109. P.M. 

1 
IjAUded be thy name forever, 
Thou, of life, the guard and giver ! 
Thou who shimb^rest not, nor sleepest, 
Blessed are they, thou kindly keepest ! 
God of stillness and of motion, 
Of the rainbow and the ocean. 
Of the mountain, rock, and river^ 
Blessed be thy name forever ! 

God of evening's yellow ray ! 
God of yonder dawning day 
That rises from the distant sea. 
Like breathings of Eternity ! 
Thine the flaming sphere of light. 
Thine the darkness of the night ! 
God of life that fadePshall never. 
Glory to thy name forever I 



113 

110. P.M. 



H01.Y, holy, holy Lord ! 
Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail : 
Hail, celestial goodness^ hail ! 

Though unworthy, Lord, thine car. 
Our humhle hallelujahs hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to hring, 
lichen around thy throne we sing. 

There no tongue shall silent be, 

All shall join in harmony ; 

That through heaven's all-spacious round, 

Thy praise, God, may ever soiiyd. 

4 
]>>rd, thy mercies never fail : 
Hall ! celestial goodness, haU ! 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Be thy glorious name adored* 



114 

lii. CM. 



O THOTT, the first, the greatest frien<l 

Of all the human race ! 
Whovse strong right hand has ever been 

Their stay, and dwelling place; 

Bafere the mountains heaved their heads 

Beneath thy forming hand ; 
Before this ponderous glolre itself^ 

Arose at uiy command ; 

T%at powder which raised, and still upholds 

This universal frame. 
From countless, unbeginning time^ 

Was. ever still the same* 

Those mighty periods of years, 

Which seem to us so vast, 
Appear no more before thy sigbt, 

Than yesterday, thaf s past/ 

5 
But man is like the morning flower 

.In beauty^ TBi^^^^ arrayed ; 
And long ere night, cut down* it lies^ 
All withered and decayed. , 



115 

112. CM. 

1 

Thy ififlueiicey mighty God ! is f«lt 

Through nature's ample round ; ^ 

In heaven^ on earth, through air, and akies^ 
Thy energy is found. 

Th)r sacred influence,* Lord ! we need. 

To form our hearts anew ; 
O cleanse our souls from every sin, 

And thy salvation show ! 

3 

Father of light ! thy aid impart 

To guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy truth shall scatter every cloud, 

And make a glorious day. 

Supported by thy heavenly grace, 

We'H do and bear thy will ; 
That grace shall make each bui*then light, 

And every murmur stilL 

5 

Cheered by their smiles^ we'll fearless tread^ 

The gloomy path of death ; 
And with the hopes of endless bliss^ 

To thee reaign our breath. 



Ii6 

I 

118. L.M. 
1 

To those bright realms I lift nine eyes, 
Tliose realms of bliss beyond the skies. 
Whence all her help my soul derives — 
There my almighty refage lives. 

He livesy the everlasting God, 
Who bailt the world, who spread the flood : 
The heavens, with all their hosts, he made. 
And the dark r^ions of the dead. 

3 

He guides our feet, be guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day ; 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 

4 

His servants, thus divinely blest, 
May rise secure — ^securely rest ; 
Theii* holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit ho slumber nor surprise. 

5 

With fiercest ragenshould malice bum^ 
Still shall they go, and still return. 
Safe in the Lord; bis heavenly care 
Defends ikmr lives from every snare. 



117 
114, CM. 



Those happy realms of joy and peace. 
Fain would my heart explore. 

Where grief and pain forever cease. 
And 1 shall sin no more. 

No darkness there shall cloud the eyes, 
No languor seize the frame ; 

But ever-active vigour rise 
To feed the vital flame. 



But ah! a dreary vale between, 

Extends it^ awful gloom ; 
Fear spreads, to hide the distant scene, 

The horrors of the tomb. 

4 
O for the eye of faith divine, 

To pierce beyond the grave ! 
To see that Friend, and call him mine, 

Whose arm is strong to save ! 

5 
Here fix, my soul ! for life is here ; 

Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in thy Father's love, Hor fear 
The horrors of the tomb. 
L 



118 
115. CM. 

1 

Our souls with pleasing wonder view 

The bounties of thy grace ; 
How much bestow'd, how much reserved^ 

For them that seek thy face !: 

Thy liberal hand with worldly blis» 
Oft makes their cup run o'er ; 

And in the covenant of thy love 
They find diviner stor^. 

3 

But oh what treasures yet unknown 
Are lodged in worlds to come ! 

If these the enjoyments of the way» 
How happy is their home. 

4 

Since time's too short, all-gracious God,. 

To utter all thy praise, 
Loud to the honour of thy name, 

Eternal hymns weMl raise. 



il9 
1 16. C. M. 

« 
1 

Author of goodJ we rest on thee ; 

Thy ever watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see, 

Thy hand alone supply. 

Oh let thy fear within us dwell. 
Thy love our footsteps guide ! 

That iQve shall vainer loves expel ; 
l^'hat fear, all fears beside. 

S 
And since, by passion's force subdued. 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 
ygVe blindly, shun the latent good. 

And grasp the specious ill-^ 

4 

Not what we wish, but what we want. 

Let mercy still supply ; 
The good, uns^ked; O Father ! grant, 

The ill, though asked, deny. 



120 

117. 8. M. 
1 

My Father ! cheering name ! 

may 1 call tliee mine ? 

Give me, with humhle bope^ to claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 

This can mj fears control. 

And bid my sorrows fly : 
Wkat real barm can reach my sonl 

Beneath my Father's eye ! 

3 

Whatever thy will denies, 

1 calmly would resign ; 

For thou art just, and good, and wise^ 
O bend my will to thine. 

4 
Whate*!^ thy will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
Still let me know a Father reigns. 

And trust a Father's care. 

If anguish rend this frame, 

And life almpst depart, 
Is not thy mercy still the same. 

To cheer my dro«4)ing heart i 



13i 



Thy ways are little known 
To my weak erring sight ; 

Yet shall my soul^ believing, own 
That all thy ways are right. 



118. P. M. 



Grateful notes and numbers brings 
While Jehovah's name we sing ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored. 



Men on earth, and saints above^ 
Sing the great Creators love^- 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail ! celestial goodness, hail ! 



While on earth ordained to stay^ 
Guide our footsteps in thy way ; 
Till we come to reign with thee, 
And thy glorious greatness see* 



Then, with angels, we'll again 
Wake a louder, louder strain ; 
Then, in blisful realms above^ 
Sing the great Creator's love. 



i22 



119. CM. 



Father divine ! thy piercing eye 
Looks through the shades of night ; 

In deep retirement thou art nigh. 
With heart-discernijig sight. 

There shall that piercing eye survey 

My humble worship paid, 
With every liioming's dawning ray, 

And every evening's shade. 

3 

ni leave behind each earthly care ; 

To thee my soul shall soar, 
While grateful praise and fervent prayer 

Employ the silent hour. 

4 

So shall the sun in smiles arise ; 

The day shall close in peace ; 
So wilt thou train me for the skies, 

Whel'e joy shall never cease. 



> I 



138 



120.; L..M. 



Teach me, oh teach me. Lord ! thy way^ 

That, to m^ life's remotest day. 

By thy unerring precepts led. 

My feet thy heavenly paths may tread. 

Informed by thee, with sacred awe^ 
My heart shall meditate thy law; 
And, with celestial wisdom filled^ 
To thee a pure obedience yield. 



Give me to know thy will aright, 
Thy will my glory and delight. 
That, raised above the world, my mind 
In thee its highest good may find. 



Oh turn from vanity my eye ; 
To me thy quickening strength supply. 
And with thy promised mercy cheer 
A heart devoted to thy fear. 



124 



iU. C. M. 



pEBnBTUAX source of light and grace^ 
We praise thy sacred name: 

Through every year's revolving round 
Thy goodness is the same. 



On us, unyrorthy as we are, 

Its blessings still it pours, 
Sure as the heaven's established course^ 

And plenteous as the showers. 



But we inconstant service pay^ 

And feeble vows renew ; 
Transient too oft as morning clouds^ 
. And like the early dew. 



Aided by energy divine, 

Let us more stedfast prove ; 
Andt with a quickened progress, pressi 
. On to thy courts, above. 



1 
So, by thy power,' the morning sun 

Pursues his radliant way, 

Brightens each moment in his race^ 

A shines to perfect day. 



125 

122. €. M. 

1 

Come, let us to the Lord oui: God 
With contrite hearts return ; 

Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

liong hath the night of sorrow reigned ; 

The dawn shall lN*ing us light ; 
God shall appear, and we shall rise 

With gladness in his sight. 

3 

Our hearts, if him we seek to know, 
Shall know him, and rejoice ; 

His coming like th{& morn shafl be, 
Like morning i^ongs his voice. 

4 

As dew upon the tender herb, 

Diffusing fragrance round, 
As showers that usher in the ^ring, 

And cheer the thirsty ground ; 

5 

So shall l^is presence bless our souls, 

And shed a joyful light : 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 

The sorrows of the night. 



126 

123. CM. 

1 
O THAT tby statutes every hour 

Might dwell upon my mind ! 
Thence should I feel a quickeniog power. 

And daily comfort find. 

To meditate thy precepts. Lord, 

Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My soul shall ne'er forget thy word. 

But make it all my joy. 

3 

Fain would I run in thy commands ; 

Do thou my heart discharge 
From each bad passion's hateful bands. 

And set my feet at large. 

4 

My lips with courage shall declare 

Thy statutes and thy name. 
Whatever loss or scorn I bear. 

Nor yield to fear or shame. 

5 

Let those depart w^ho wish to draw 

My bands or heart to ill ; 
I'll keep my Maker's holy law, 

And bow to all his will. 



• <' 



127 
124. CM. 



Affliction is a istormy deep,- 
Where wave resounds to Wave ; 

Ti'hough o^er my head the biUows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

IJThen darkness and when sorrows rose, 

And pressed on every side. 
The Lord hath still sustained my steps, 

And still hath been my guide. 

■ 3 

Perhaps, before the morning dawn^ 

He will restore my peace ; 
Tor he who bade the tempest roar, 

Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 

In the dark watches of the night 

1*11 count his mercies o'er ; 
I'll praise him for ten thousand past, 

And humbly ask for more. 

5 
Here will I rest-^here build my hopes, 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the world to me, 

My healthy my life, my Grod. 



128 
125. CM. 



Lbt the whole race of creatures lie 

Abased before the Lonl ; 
"Whate'er his powerful hand has fbrmed. 

He governs with a word. 

Ten thousand ages ere the skies 

Were into motion brought. 
All the long years and worlds to come 

Stood present at bis thought. 



3 



If light attend the course I go, 
'Tis he provides the rays ; 

And 'tis his hand which hides the sun, 
If darkness cloud my days. 

4 

Trusting his wisdom and his love, 
I would not wish to know 

What, in the book of his decrees. 
Awaits me here below. 

5 

Be this alone my fervent prayer ; 

Whatever my lot shall be, 
Or joys or sorrows — may they form 

My soul for Heaven and thee. 



129 
126. L. M. 



Art thou unhappy. ? in thy grief 
Recall the sorrows Jesus bore : 

And arc thy joys but few and brief ? 
Remember him. and weep no more. 

2 

The blooms df friendship death will blight ; 

But when the gathering clouds combine, 
Let faith their summits gild witli light. 

And check the tear that dares repine. 

3 

When flatteries sooth, and hopes allure. 
And pleasures woo with siren tone, 

Like him unmoved the test endure. 
And bow thy heart to Grod alone. 

4 

When foes assail, or friends betray, 
Of hatred, of revenge, beware — 

With kindness all their wroitgi) repay, 
<* Father forgive them,** be thy prayer. 

5 

Remember Jesus ; how he bore 

Affliction's weight, temptation's power ; 
Remember Jesu^' life ; and more — 

Remember Jesus' dying hour* 
M 



180 
427. C, M. 

1 

THOU, the wrctched's sure retreat ! 

Who dost our cares control^ 
And ivith the che^ul smile of peace 

Revive the fainting soul ; 

Did ever, Lord ! thy gracious ^jm* 

The contrite prayer disdain ? 
Or when did misery humbly sigh^ 

Or supplicate in vain ? 

3 

Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 

In penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms our anxious doubts^ 

And dissipates our fears. 

4 

New life from thy refreshing grace 

The sinking heart receives : 
may we ne*er again ofibnd 

The God who tbits forgives. 

5 
Thy grace hath caused celestial hope 

To shine serenely bright. 
And shed her soft and cheering beam 

O'er sorrow's darjkest night 



iSi 

6 

Our hearts adore thy mercy. Lord ! 

And bless the friendty ray, 
Which ushers in the smuing mom 

Of everlasting day. 



128. L.M. 

I 

Happy the meek, whose gentle breast. 
Clear as the summer^s evening ray. 

Calm as the regions of the blest. 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

His heart no broken friendships sting, 
No j ars his peaceful tent invade 4 

He rests beneath the Almighty wing, 
Hostile to none — of none afraid. 

Spirit of Grace ! all meek and mild, 
Inspire our breasts, our souls possess ; 

Eepel each passion, rude and wild. 
And bless us, as we aim to bless. 



132 
129. L. M. 

1 

Whekb BabePs rivers binding stray^ 
A silent, cool retreat we chose ; 

There lost in thoughtful sadness lay. 
And pondered o'er our mighty woes. 

2 

No more could music sooth our cares ; 

Our harps, neglected and unstrung^ 
Vanished their once delightful airs. 

All silent on the willows buBg. 

5 

Far from our dear loved native soU^ 
Shall we resume the pleasing lay I 

Can rugged bondage wear a smile, 
Or ever- wasting grief be gay ? 

4 
If I forget thy ruined state, 

Jerusalem, my heart's desire ! 
Then let my useless hand forget 

Her skill to strike the sounding lyre. 

5 

If I indulge a mirthful song, 

Or thy dear name my memory leave. 
All silent let my faithless tongue 

Fast to my mouth foi-eveir cleave. 



i38 

6 

Jerusalein, lamented name ! 

Shall still my mournful voice employ ; 
And I the sadly pleasing theme 

Prefer to every thought of joy. 



130. L. M. 

1 

*' I AM the light," the Saviour said^ 
As he the rising sun surveyed. 
When, from the east, its golden ray 
Oq Salem rose and poured the day. 

Unceasing praises, God of heaven^ 
For this great lighti to thee be given : 
From thee the blest instructer came, 
And western lairds have heard his name^ 

3 

The truth, in all its fulness known^ 
We bow to him who reigns alone ; 
By angels and by men adored, 
Jehovah, self-existent Lord. 

ft. 

Bi2 
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481. P, M, 

1 

Whixb, with ceaseless course, the snn 

Hasted through the former year^ 
Many souls their race have run^ 

Never more to meet us here. 
Finished their probation's day. 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer stay. 

But how little none can know. 

As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upwards, Lord ! our spirits raise ; 

All below is like a dream. 

S 

Thanks for mercies past, receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 

With eternity in view. 



1S5 

Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Pill our hearts with filial love; 
And, when litems short tale is told^ 

May, we dwell with thee above. 



132. L. M. 

1 
'I'hine eyes in me the sheep behold. 
Whose feet have wandered from the fold ; 
That, guideless, helpless, strives in vain 
To find its safe retreat again ; 

2' 
Now listens, if, perchance, its ear 
The Shepherd's well known voice may hea? ; 
Now, as the tempests round it blow, 
In plaintive accents vents its woe. 

3 

Great Ruler of this earthly ball ! 
Do thou niy erring steps recall ; 
O seek thou him who thee has sought, 
Nor turns from thy decrees his thoughti 



136 
133. C. M. 

1 

LrPE is a span, a fleeting hour ; 

How soon tlie vapour flies ! 
Man is a tender, transient flower, 

That even in blooming dies. « 

Death spreads like winter's frozen arms. 

And beauty smiles ho more ; 
Ah ! where are now those rising charms 

Which pleas'd our eyes before ? 

3 

The once loved form, now cold and dead^ 
Each mournful thought employs ; 

And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
Ajftd withered all her joys. 

4 
But wait the interposing gloom^ 

And lo ! stern winter flies, 
And, drest in beauty's fairest bloom, 

The flowery tribes arise. 

5 
Hope lo^s beyond the bounds of time, 

When what we now deplore 
Shall rise in full, immortal prime^ 

And bloom to fade no more. 



137 

6 

Then cease, fond nature! cease thy tears; 

Religion points on high; 
There everlasting spring appears. 

And joys which cannot die. 



184. C, M. 
1 

Our days are like the flowers that fade, 

And life's descending light 
Grows fainter* till the lengthening shade 

Sinks in the gloom of night 

But thou forever art the same, 

O our etecpal Ood ! 
Ages to come shall know thy name, 

And spread thy praise abroad. 



138 

135. L. M. 

i 

Behoxd the path that mortals tread, 
Down to the regions of the dead ! 
Nor will the fleeting moments stay^ 
Nor can we measure back our way. 

Our kindred and our friends are gone ; 
*Know, O my soul, this doom thy own ; 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame, 
The same my way — my house the same. 

3 

From vital ai^r, fW)m cheerful light. 
To the cold gravels perpetual night, 
From scenes of duty, means of grace, 
Must I to God's tribunal pass. 

4. 

Awake, my sotil ! thy way prepsire, 
And lose in this each mortal rare ; 
With steady feet that path be trod, 
Wfaich^ through the grave, conducts to God. 



139 

186. C. M. 

1 

With eye impartial. Heaven's high King 

Surveys each human tribe ; 
No earthly pomp his eyes can charm^ 

No wealth his favour bribfe. 

The rich and poor, for happiness^ 

His hand alike did frame ; 
All souls are his, and him may all 

Their common parent claim. 

3 

Ye sons of men of high degree, 

Your great Superior own ; 
Praise him for all his gifts, and pay 

Year homage at his throne. 

4 

Trust in the Liord, ye humble poor, 

And banish every fear ; 
The God you serve will ne'er forsake 

The man of heart sincere. 



124 



124. C. M. 



PEBFBTVAii source of light and grace^ 
We praise thy sacred name: 

Through every year's revolving round 
Thy goodness is the same. 



2 



On usy unworthy as we are^ 

Its blessings still it pours^ 
Sure as the heaven's established course^ 

And plenteous as the showers. 



But we inconstant service pay^ 

And feeble vows renew ; 
Transient too oft as morning clouds^ 
. And like the early dew. 



Aided by energy divine^ 

Let us more stedfast prove ; 
Andy with a quickened progress^ pressi 
. On to thy courts, above. 



1 
S09 by thy power,' the morning sun 

Pursues his radiant way. 

Brightens each moment in his race^ 

And shines to perfect day. 



125 

122. C. M. 

1 

Come, let us to the Lord oui! Gm] 
. With contrite hearts return ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

liong hath the night of sorrow reigned ; 

The dawn shall lH*lng us light ; 
Grod shall appear, antl we shall rise 

With gladness in his sight. 

3 
Our hearts, if him we seek to know, 

Shall know him, and rejoice ; 
His coming like thp morn shall be, 

Like morning songs his voice. 

4 

As dew upon the tender herb, 

Diffusing fragrance round, 
As showers that usher in the ^ring, 

And cheer the thirsty ground ; 

5 
So shall tis presence bless our souls, 

And shed a joyful light : 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 

The sorrows of the night. 



\ 
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128- CM. 

1 
O THAT tby statutes every hour 

Might dwell upon my mind ! 
Thence should I feel a quickening power. 

And daily comfort find* 

To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 

Shall be my sweet employ ; 
My soul shall ne'er forget thy word, 

But make it all my joy. 

3 

Fain would I run in thy commands ; 

Do thou my heart discharge 
From each bad passion's hateful baindSy 

And set my feet at large. 

4 

My lips with courage shall declare 

Thy statutes and thy name. 
Whatever loss or scorn I bear. 

Nor yield to fear or shame* 

5 

Let those depart who wish to draw 

My bands or heart to ill ; 
I'll keep my Maker's holy law, \ 

And bow to all his will. i 






127 
124. CM- 



Affliction is a jstormy deepy 
Where wave resounds to Wave ; 

^hoiigb o'er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

W^hen darkness and when sorrows rose, 

And pressed on every side. 
The Lord hath dtill sustained my steps^ 

And still hath been my guide. 

S 

Perhaps, before the morning dawn^ 

He will restore my peace ; 
Tor he who bade the tempest roar, 

Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 

In the dark watches of the night 

I'll count his mercies o'er ; 
I'll praise him for ten thousand past, 

And humbly ask for more. 

5 

Here will I rest-^here build my hopes^ 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more than all the world to me, 

My healthy my life, my Grod. 



144 

14 i. S. M. 

1 
To-Momum, Lord, is thine, 
Lodgedin thy sovereign hand ; 
And if its sun arise and shine^ 
It shines by thy command. 

Tlie present moment flies. 
And bears our liyes away ; 
O make thy servants truly wise, 
That they may live to-day ! 

3 

Since on this winged hour 
Eternity is hung, 
M^aken, by thy almighty power. 
The aged and the young, 

4 

One thing demands our care ; 
Oh be it still pursued ! 
Lest; slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed* 



.1 
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142, CM 

1 

When gloomy tiionghts and bodrag fears 

The tpenibling heart invade 
And all the face of nature wears 

A universal shades 

Religion's dictates can assuage 

The tempest of the soul ; 
And every storm shall cease to rage^ 

At her Divine control* 

3 

Through life's bewildered, darksoipe way^ 

Her hand unerring leads ; 
And o'er the path her heavenly ray 

A cheering lustre sheds* 

4 

When feeble reason, tired and blinds 

Sinks helpless and afraid, 
This blest supporter of the mind 

Affords a powerful ludi 



Oh may our hearts confess her power^ 

And find a sweet jreliei^ 
To brighten every gloomy hour, 

And soften every grief. 

N3 
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148. L. Mi 

LiTS is the ^mt to serve the Lord^ 
The time to ensvre tiie great reward ; 
And, while the lam|i holds out to bum. 
The greatest sinner may return. 

Life is the time which Gkid hath given 
To fit us for the joys of heaven-^ 
The day of grace, wheti mortals may 
Secure the blessings of the day. 

Then the great work we have to do, 
Let us with all our might pursue ; 
And wisely every hour employ^ 
Till faith and hope shall end in joy, 

' 144. P. M. 



Soft are the fruitful showers that bring 
The welcome promise of the spring, 

And soft the verhal gale ; 
Sweet the wild warbling notes that rise 
In grateful chorus to the skies, 

And gladden every vale. 



i47 

But softer in the mourner's ear 
Sounds the mild voice of mercy near^ 

That whispers sins forgiven; 
And sweeter far the music swells^ 
When, to the raptured soul she tells^ 

Of peace and promised heaven. 

3 
Fair are the flowers tiiat deck the ground^ 
And groves and gardens, blooming rounds 

Unnumbered charms unfold; 
Bright is the sun's meridian ray. 
And bright the beams of setting day, 

"Which robe the clouds in gold: 

4 
But, far more fair the pious breast, 
In richer robes of goodness drest, 

Where heaven's own graces shine; 
And brighter far the prospects rise, 
Wliich burst on faith's delighted eyes 

From glories all divine* 



I4S 
145. CM. 

t 

The Lord himself the mighty Lord, 

Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
The Shepherd hy whose constant care 

My wants are all supplied. 

In tender grass he makes me feed, 

And gently there repose ; 
Then leads me in cool shades, and where 

Refreshing water flows. 

3 

He does my wandering- feet reclaim, 

And to his endless praise. 
Instruct with humble zeal to walk 

In his most righteous ways. 

4 
I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From fear and danger free ; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 

Defend and comfort me : 

5 

Since God doth thus his wondrous lore 
Tlirough all my life extend, 

That life to him I will devote. 
And in his service 3pend. 



i4» 

146. C. M. 

1 

LoBD» I would make thy word my joy, 

My lasting heritage; 
May this my noblest powers employ^ 

My warmest thoughts engage. 

^Tis like the sun, a heavenly lights 
Which guides us all the day ; 

And, through the dangers of the nighty 
A lamp to lead our way. 

S 

Thy precepts oft would I survey ; 

And keep thy laws in sight. 
Through all the business of the day. 

To guide my actions right 

4 

Thy truth's a land of wealth unknown^ 
Where spings of life arise ; 

There seeds of endless bliss are sown, 
There boundless glory lies. 

5 
The best relief which mourners have,. 

It makes our sorrows blest ; 
Shews us a home beyond the grave. 

And an eternal rest 



A50 

147. P. M. 
MoBiriKG. 



Trembling in fhe breaking day 
Evety leaf and dew drop glows ; 

And the flowers that slumbering lay 
Waken from their dim repose ; 

Morning wakes, with touch of fire^ 

This bright worid'^s enchanting lyre. 

All is incense, all is praise. 
Earth is peace and heaven is love^ 

While creation's hundred lays 
Float in one rich hymn abore; 

Nature's high cathedral rings. 

While her choir the anthem sings ; 

<< Light and Life, and Lord of all^ 
Thine is each resplendant world, 

From this green and sun-lit ball^ 
To the stars through etiier huf l*tf. 

Hear and bless us when we call, 

Light and Life, and Lord of all !" 



4 
Such the hymn hy nature rais'd — 

Oh, can man be mute the while ? 
Can the Maker be unpraised 

When such works around him smile ? 
Child of heaven ! go forth and bow^ 
With its light upon thy brow. 

Fray that thus the morn of bliss^ 
Break at length on thine and thee ; 

Pray that through a life like this, 
Ood vouchsafe thy light to be : 

Seek his grace, and own his power, 

In that pure and gold^ hour. 



L.M. 



1 

The wonders. Lord ! thy love has -wrought, 
Exceed our praise, surpass our thought : 
Should we attempt the long detail, 
Our speech would faint, our numbers faiL 

Let all the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord : 
How great his works ! how kind his ways ! 
Let every tongue pronounce his praise. 



152 

149. C. M. 

t 

TH0V9 Lord ! in mercy wilt regard 

The upright and sincere : 
Thou wiK with gracious eye behold 
"-The penitential tear. 

Thou canst restrain wild passion's sway, 

The power of vice control. 
Restore bright reason's ray divine 

To purify the soul. 

3 

Ood ! from error turn my fee^ 

That I no more may stray ; 
And guide my steps direct and safe^ 

In virtue's peaceful way. 

4 

May I no more^ with wilful mind. 

Thy righteous laws offend; 
Then shall I know nor guilt nor fear. 

Since thou wilt be my friend. 



15S 
ISO S. M. 

1 

A1.MI6H7T Maker, God ! 
How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how diffused abroad 
Through all creation's frame ! 

iNature in every dress. 
Her bumble homage pays ; 
And finds a thousand ways to express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 
My soul would rise and sing 
To her Creator too ; 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the homage due. 

4 

In joy, O let me spend 
The remnant of my days ! 
And oft to God my soul ascend, 
In grateful songs of praise. 

-I £\ 
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151. P. 



Jehovah reignft ! Let eVery nation Iiear^ 
And at his footstool bow with hoi; fear ; 
He rules with wide and absolute command^ 
O'er the broad oceap and tbe stedfast land. 
He reigns alone ; let no inferior nature 
Usurp or sha'i'e the throne of tbe Creator. 

£ 
This earthly globe, the creature of a day. 
Though built by Grod's right hand^ must 

pass away ; 
And long oblivion creep o'er mortal things. 
The fate of empires, and tlie pride of kings. 
Eternal night shall veil their proudest story. 
And drop the curtain o'er all human glory. 

3 
But fixed, Grod ! forever stands thy throne: 
Jehovah reigns, a universe alone : 
The eternal fire that feeds each vital flame. 
Collected, or diffused, is still the same. 
He dwells within his own unfathomed essence, 
And fills all space with his unbounded pre* 
sence. 



i55 

4 

But O ! our highest notes the theme debase. 
And silence is our least injurious praise : 
Cease, cease, your songs; the daring flight 

control. 
Revere him in the stillness of the soul. 
With silent duty meekly bend before him, 
And deep within your inmost hearts adore him. 



152. C. M. 

Mere human powers shall fast decay/ 

And youthful vigor cease ; 
But those who wait upon the Lord 

In strength shall still increase. 



They, with unwearied feet shall tread 

The path of life divine : 
With growing ardour onwards move, 

With growing brightness shii^e. 



On eagle's wings they mount, they soar, 
The wings of faith and love ; 

Till past the cloudy regions here, 
They rise to heaven above. 



' 156 

158. L. M. 

1 

As the good Shepherd genti j leads 
His wandering flocks to verdant meads. 
Where winding rivers, boft and slowji 
Amid the flowery landscape flow : 

2 

So Grod, the guardian of my soul. 
Does all my erring steps control, 
"When, lost in sin's perplexing maze, 
He brings me back to virtue's ways. 

3 
Though I should journey through the plains 
Where death in all his horror reigns. 
My stedfast heart no ill shall fear. 
For thou^ my God ! art with me there. 

4 

Thine ever watchful providence 
Is m^ support and my defence : 
Witli thee I am of all possessed. 
And in thy favor fully blessed* 

5 
O bounteous Grod ! my future days 
Shall be devoted to thy praise ; 
And in thy house, thy sacred name 
And wondrous grace shall be my theme* 



157 



i54- CM. 



Ik the soft season of thy youth, 

In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait, 

Its summons to the tomb, 

2 

Remtoiber thy Creator, God: 
For bim thy powi^rs empfoy ; 

Make him thy fear, thy 4ove^ thy hope. 
Thy confidence, thy joy. 

3 

He shall defend and guide thy course 
Through life's uncertain sea ; 

Till thou art landedon the shore 
Of blessed etemity. 

4 

Then seek the Lord, betimes, and choose 
The path of heavenly truth : 

The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious ymith 

02 
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155 G. M. 

1. 

THOU, to whom all creatures bow. 

Within this earthly frame ; 
Through all the world how great art thou! 

How glorious is thy name! 

When Heaven, thy glorious work on high^ 
Employs my wondering sight; 

The moon that nightly rules the sky, 
With stars of feebler light; 

3. 

Lord, what is man, that he is blessed 
' Witli thy peculiar care? 
Why on his offspring is conferred. 
Of love, so large a share? 

4. 

Him next in power thou didst create 

To thy celestial train ; 
OrdainM, with dignity and might. 

O'er all thy works tc^reign* 

5. 

All, his imperial will obey; 

The beast tliat treads the plain, 
The bird that wings its airy way, 

The fish that skims the main. 



159 



6. 



.O thou, to whom all creatures bow. 

Within this earthly Yrame; 
Through all the world he.w great art thou ! 

How glorious is thy name ! 

156 L. M. 

1. 

Thebe is forgiveness, Lord, with thee, 
The humble penitent to cheer; 

That all who thy rich mercy see, 
May hope and love, as well as fear. 

2. 

More welcome than the morning's face 
To those who long for breaking day, 

Great God ! is that abundant grace, 
Which thy kind promises display. 

3. 

Our trust is Hxed upon thy word, 
Nor shall we trust thy word in vain : 

Let contrite souls address the Lord, 
And find rAief from all their pain.^ 



160 

157. L. M. 
1 

Tb sons of men in sacred kys^ 
Attempt tlie great Creator's praise : 
But who an equal song can frame ? 
What verse can reach the lofty theme ? 

To God, all nature owes its birth ; 
He formed this ponderous globe of earth ; 
He raised the glorious arch on high. 
And measured out the azuve sky* 






Tis he who bids the tempest rise, 

And rolls the thunder throi^i the skies ; 

His voice» the elements obey; 

Wide o'er the earth extends his sway* 

4 

In every work and way divine^ 
Omnipotence and wisdom shine ; 
And goodness fixes still the end^ 
To which they all unvarying tend* 

5 

His power we trace on every side ; 
O may his wisdom be our guide ; 
And while we live, and when we die. 
May bis almighty love be nigh. 



161 

158- C, M. 

1 

To thee mf God ! my days are known ; 

My soul enjoys the thought ; 
My actions all before thee lie^ 

Mor are my faults forgot. 

Each secret wish devotion breathes. 

Is vocal to thine ear; 
And all my walks of daily Ufa 

Before thine eye appear. 

3 

The vacant hour, the active scene, 

Thy mercy shall approve; 
And ever^ pang of sympathy, 

And every care of love. 

4 

JSach golden hour of beaming light 

b^ded by thy rays; 
And dark affliction's midnight gloom 

A present Gkni surveys. 

5 

Full in thy view through life I pass, 

And in thy view I die ; 
Lord, when all moi*tal bonds shall break, 

May I still find thee nigh. 



162 

159. P. M. 

1 
Sovereign Lord of light and gloi^ ! 

Author of our mortal frame i 
Joyfully we bow before tiiee, 
And extol thy holy name ; 

Hallelujah! 
Ever sacred be the theme ! 

Kind Dispenser of each blessing 
Which surrounds the human race ! 

May we, gratefully possessing, 
Still adore thy boundless grace : ^ 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise to God, immortal praise t 

Thus, with humble adoration. 
We attend before thy throne ; 

And with grateful exultation. 
Thy abundant mercy own : 

Hallelujah ! 
Praise belongs to thee alone ! 



163 
160. P. 'M. 



To thee, my God, without delay, 
My morning homage I will pay ; 
s For thee 1 long, to thee 1 look : 
So travellers in desert lands 
Midst sultry gleams and scorching sands ; 
Pant for the cooling water brook. 

"Within thy courts I've seen thy power, 
And leam'd to prize thy favour more 

Than life itself with all its joys : 
There let thy smiles again appear, 
Again my drooping spirit cheer, 

And to thy praise attune my voice. 

3 

Not all the dainties of a feast 

Can give such pleasures to my taste. 

As from thy sacred presence spring) 
Then, till my last expiring day, 
I'll lift* my hands to praise and pray, 
% And tune my joyful lips to sing. 



164. 

161. c: M. 

1 

Of ISEKEt if ever, God of love! 

Let strife and hatred cease; 
And every heart harmonious move^ 

And every thought be peace. 

Not here^ where met to think on him. 
Whose latest thoughts were ours. 

Shall mortal passions come, to dim, 
The prayer devotion pours.r 

3 

No» Gracious Master; not in vaiii 

Thy life of love hath been; 
The peace thou gav'st may yet remain. 

Though thou no more art seen. 

4 
Thy Kingdom come, we watch, we wait 

To hear the cheering call. 
When Heaven shall ope its glorious gate,. 

And Grod be all in alL 



165 

162. L. M. 

1 
AMi-powftRrFL, self-existent God, 

Who dost o*er all creation reign f 
Thou wast, and art, and art to come, 

Through aU eternity the same. 

Fixed and eternal ^s thy days. 
Each glorious attribute divine, 

Through ages infinite, shall still, 
With undiminished lustre shine. 

8 

Fountain of being! Source of good! 

Immutable thou dost remain; 
Nor can the shadow of a change 

Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

4 

Earth may, with all her powers dissolve^ 
If such the great Creator's willj 

But thou forever art the same, 
I AM, is thy memorial still. 



166 

i 

I'll praise my Mkker with mv breath. 
And wheii itiy v^l(:eisIost irideatth. 

Praise shall employ rity n6bler poweA ; 
My days of praii^ shall neVr be p^ 
While life, and thought; and being last. 

Or immortality endurbs. 

Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On God alone: He made the sky, 

And earth and seas with all tlieir train ; 
His truth forever stand$ siecJure ; 
He saves the opjiressed '; he feeds the jj^Ty 

And none shall jBnd his promise vkinv 

S 

The lK>rd hlEith sight to girre the bUnd ; 
The Lord sftj^r^ llie sinkingmind ; 

He sends the contrite spirit peace : 
He helps the stratigerin distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet release^ 



167 



4 



He loves the sons of righteousness ; 
His smiles their daily comforts bless ; 

Their gracious GM forever reigns ; 
Let every tongue^ let erery ag^ 
In this exalted "w^A iBngage : 

Praise him in evieriwstilig stra^ ! 

1 464* V* n* 



Behold that wise, that perfect law. 
Which noblest freedom gives ; 

O may it all our souMf ff^m 
And sanctify wff Ih^ ! 

Not with a transient glance surveyed^ 

And in an hour forgot ; 
But deep inscribed on every hearty 

To reign o'er every ll&ought 

S 

Great author of each perfect gift^ 
Thy gracious power display ; 

That oui^ ungrateful wandering hearts 
May hearken^ and obey. 



168 
165. G. M. 



Gbeat God ! how infinite art thou ! 

How weak and frail are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 

And homage pay to thee. 

Thy throne eternal ages stoodt 
Ere earth or heaven was made^ 

Thou art the ever living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 

Nature and time all open lie 

To thine immense survey. 
From the formation of the sky, 

To the last awful day. 

4 
Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view; 
To thee there's nothing old appears. 

Great God ! there's nothing new. 

5 
Our lives through varying scenes are drawn^ 

And vexed with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 

Thine undisturbed aflhirs. 



i69 

Great God ! how infinite art thoa ! 

How frail and heljlless we ! 
Let the wh(de race of ereatiures bow 

AtA glory give to thee. 

166. €/M. 



1 

ALMiGwrr God ! thy powerful word 
From nothing, dl things brought ; 

Earth, seas, and skies, by thee their Lord, 
With matchless skUl were wrbught. 

By thee preserved, the whole remains 

A proof of power divine. 
And all, which this great w^ld contains 

By sovereign right is tiliiie* 

3 

To thee, and thee alone, we bow, 

To thee alone would live. 
All that we have to thee we owe, 

Ourselves to thee we give. 

P2 
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167. pr M- 
1 

Tb works of God ! on him alone, 

From earth, his footstool, heav«i, his tiironcv 

Be all your praise bestowed; 
Whose hand this beauteous fabric made^ 
Whose eye the finished world surveyed, 

And saw that all was good. 

Ye sons of men! his praise display, 
Who stamped his image on your clay, 

And gave it power to move: 
Where'er ye go, where'er ye dwell. 
From age to age successive tell 

,The wonders of his love. 

3 

Te spirits of the good and just, 
Who on his word of promise trust, 

And daily upward soar ! 
O let your songs his praise display, 
Till nature's self shall waste away^ 

And time shall be no more ! 



171 



Praise him ye meek and humble train^ 
Who shall ttiose heavenly joys obtain^ 

Prepared for souls sincere ! 
Now praise him till you take your way 
To regions of eternal day, 

To dwell forever there. 



168. CM. 



Rejoice^ ye righteous ! in the Lord, 
This work belongs to you ; 

Sing of his name, his ways, his word 
How holy, just, and true. 

By his creative word of might, 
The heaveidy arch was reared ; 

And all the beauteous hosts of light 
At his command aj^eared. 

3 

His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wondrous name; 

His mercy and his right6ousnes, 
Let heaven and earth proclaink 



172 
169. L.M. 



Great Framer of unnumbered worlds. 
And whom unnumbered worlds adore ! 

Whose goodness all tby creatures sbare^ 
While nature ti'embles at thy power : 

Thine is the hand that moves the spheres. 
That wakes the wind/and lifts the sea ^ 

And man, who moves the lord of earth. 
Acts but the part assigned by thee. 

While suppliant ciDwds implore thine aid. 
To thee we raise the humble cty} 

Thine altar is the contrite heart. 
Thine incense, a repentant sigh. 

4 

may our land, in this her hour, 
Confess thy hand, and bless the rod; 

By penitence make thee her friend, 
And find in thee a Guiu*dian God ! 



17S 
170. C. M. 

1 

In vain opposing nations rage^ 

If God with us abide ; 
One word from him dissolves tiieir strength. 

And humbles all their pride. 

2 

His wisdom ^sees correction meet. 

He gives the dread command. 
And war its desolation spreads. 

Through every trembling land. 

3 

His purpose wrought, again he speaks. 

And desolations cease ; 
War's loud alarms are heard no more, 

And all the world is peace. 

4 

Mortals adore his sovereign power, 

Nor dare prpvoke his rod ; 
Through all your various tribes be still. 

And know that he is God. 



176 

178. ^ C. M* 

1 

Hast thoQ not heard^ hast thou not known^ 

That firm remains on high. 
The everlasting throne of Him^ 

Who formed the earth and sky ? 

Art thou afraid his power shall fail 

When comes thy evil day? 
And can an all creating arm 

Grow weary or decay? 

Supreme in wisdom as in power^ 

The rock of ages stands ; 
Though him thou canst not see, nor trace 

The working of his hands. 

4 

He gives the conquest to the weak^ 

Supports the fainting heart; 
And courage in the evil homv 

His heavenly aids impart 



177 



174, P. M. 



Bi^EST are the meek, the sacred train^ 
"Who from all violence refrain^ 

Tfaro' life's still changing scene ; 
^Wlio, though the tempest rages fast^ 
Amidst the fury of the blasts 

Are gentle and serene! 

The Power which shakes the mountain's brow^ 
And bids the knotted oak to bow^ 

And binds the' eagle's wings^ 
Tet spares the lily's tender foi^. 
And sheds the fury of the storm 

On loftier^ mightier things* . 

3 

As some pure rivert deep and wide. 
In silence rolls its gentle tide^ 

And seeks the boundless sea f 
Thus unobtrusive flow their years, 
Mobile to their ardent gaze appears 

A blest eternity ! 



178 

« 

175. L. M. 

1 

O THOift to wliMit in ancient tune, 
The lyre of Hebrew bards was stningy 
Whom kings adored in song sublime. 
And prophets prais'd with glowing tongue ; 

Not now on Zion*s height alone 
Thy favored worshippers may dwell. 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the Fatriarch^s well. 



From every place below the skies. 
The grateful song, the fervent prayer- 
The incense of the heart— -may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 



In this thy House, whose doors we now 
For social worship first unfpld. 
To thee the suppliant throng shall bow, 
/While circling years on years are roUM*. 



To thee shall age» with snowy hair, 
And strength and beauty bend the knee; 
^ "^^ childhood lisp, with reverent air, 
lises and its prayers to thee. 



179 

6 
O thouy M^ whom in ancient tinKd 
The lyre of prophet bards was strung^ 
To tbee^ at lasi in every clime. 
Shall temples rise^ and praise be sung. 

176. P.M. 



Iir life's gay springs enchantti^ hMrs! 
When every path seems deckM with towers^ 
"When Folly, in her giddy round. 
Presents the cup, wiw pleasure crowned; 
When love and joy, and young delight 
Give to the moments rapid flight ; 
Touch not the cup— avmd the snar6^ 
WhcM'er thou arty think--G«d is tii«M. 

SI 

And thou, who thfougb life's tiiomy road, 
Perplexed by care and sin, hast trod ; 
Whose heart hath bled, whose eyes have wept, 
On pleasure's couch whQe others slept ; 
Though now on lifie^s remotest brink^ 
Poor humble Christian! do not shrink; 
Though deep Ihe flood, each doubt forbear^ 
Strong to support, thy God is time! 
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177. S. M. 



Gljjd was mj heart to hear 
M> good companions say, 
Conie--.in the house of God appears, 
For 'tis a holy day. 



& 



Onr willing feet shall stand 
Within the tmnple doorf 
While young and old, in many a baiid^ 
ShaU throng the sacred floor. 



3 



Thither let us repair. 
Where all are wont to meet, . 
Anif joyful in the house of jHrayer, 
' Bend at the mercy-seat. 



' Pray for Jerusalem^ 

The city of our God ; 
The Lord from heaven be kind to them 
That loTe the dear abode. 

5 

Within these walls may pcface 
And harmony be found ; 
Zion, in all thy palaces, 
1^ Prosperity abound ! 



181 



j6 



For friends and brethren dear. 
Our prayer shM never cease ; 
Oft as they meet for worship here^ 
God send his people peace ! 

178 S. M. 



How gracious is our God ! 
How kind his precepts are! 
<< Come, cast your burde-n on the Lord> 
And trust his constant care." 

Since he forever reigns, . 
We may securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all natui^ up, 
Shall guide his children well. 



O why should anxious thoughts 
Oppress the sinking mind? 
Go fall before your Father's throne^ 
And sweet relief you'll find. 



Devoutly fear his name, 
And know no other fear ; 
In every scene of life and death 
Your helper will be near. 



1 
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179. L. M. 



Sbrvants of God, in joyful lays. 
Sing ye the Lord Jehovsdi's praise 
His glorious name let all adore. 
From age to age, for evermore. 



2 



Blest be that name, supremely blest, 
From the sun's rising to its rest ; 
Above the heavens his power is known. 
Through all the earth his goodpess shown. 



Who is like God?— -so great, so high, 
He bows himself to view the sky. 
And yet, with condescending graoe. 
Looks down upon the human race. 



He hears the uncomplaining moan 
Of those who sit and weep alone ; 
Jle lifts the mourner from the dust, 
And saves the poor that in him trust. 

5 

Servants of God, in joyful lays. 
Sing ye the Lord Jehovah's praise ; 
His saving name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore^ 
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180. P. M. 

Happt the man whose humble mind. 
To Heaven's almighty will resigned, 

No wild commotion knows ; 
Who, free from pride's tumultuous fears, 
In silence treads this > ale of tears, 

Rejoicing as he goes! 

In vain does Wealth her charms unfold. 
And court his gaze with gems and gold. 

And all her store display; 
In vain Ambition shews her page. 
And boasts her deeds from age to age, 

And tempts his feet to stray. 



Pure are his joys, and calm his soul ; 
And, while he hears the tempest roll. 

And sees the mountain riven. 
Patient he sits beneath the vale. 
Nor fears the vengeance of the gale, 

But humbly trusts in heaven. 
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iSl. PM. 



Thet fbat toil upon the deep^ 
And in vessels light and frail, 
Oe*r the mighty waters sweep 
With the billow and the gale, 

Seewhat wonders God performs. 
When he speaks, and, tmconfined. 
Rush to battle all his storms 
In the chariots of the wind. 

3 

Up to heaven their bark is whirPd, 
On the mountain of the wave ; 
Down, as suddenly, *tis hurPd 
To the abysses of the grave. 

4 

Then unto the Lord they cry. 
He inclines a gracious ear, 
Sends deliverance from on high, 
Rescues them from all their fear. 

5 

Calm and smooth the surges flow. 
And where deadly lightning ran, 
tfod's own reconciling bow 
Metes the ocean with a span> 
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O that men would praise the Lord^ 
For his goodness to their race; 
For the wonders of Ms word^ 
And the riches of his grace. 

^ • 

182. C. H. 



How happy is the man who hears 
Instruction's warning voice; 

And who celestial wisdom matLes 
His early— only choice. 



2 



She guides the young, with innocence 

' In pleasure's path to tread; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head* > 



According as her labors rise, 
So her rewards increase; 

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her j;aih» ai^ peace. 



188. 8. BL 

1 

LoBBf let me koow mine end. 
My days, how brief their date^ 
That I may timely comprehend 
How finil my heat estate. 

My life is bat a spas^ 
Mine age as nought with fhee; 
Man^ in his highest honor, man 
Is dust and vanity. 

A shadow even in health, 
Disquieted with pride, 
Or rack'd with care, he heaps up wealfii 
Which unknown heirs divide. 



At thy rebuke, the bloom 
Of man's fair beauty flies; 
And grief shall, like a moth, consume 
All that delights our eyes. 

5 

A stranger. Lord, wifli thes^ 
I walk on pilgrimage. 
Where all my fiEithers once, like me, 
'^^joumed finm age to age. 
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O spare me yet, I pray; 
Awhile my strengdi restore^ 
Ere I am sammooed hence away^ 
And seen on earth no more. 

i84. P. M. 

1 

Jtmos me. Lord, in righteousness^ 
Plead for me in my distress; 
Good and merciful Thou art. 
Bind this bleeding, brc^en heart; 
Cast me not despairing hence^ 
Be my love, my confidence. 

Send thy light and truth, to guide 
Me, too prone to turn aside, 
On thy holy hill to rest, 
In thy tabernacles blest; 
There, to God, my chiefest joy, 
Praise shall all my powers employ. 

d 

Why, my soul, art thou dismayed ? 
Why, of earth oir hell afraid f 
Trust in God;— -disdain to yield, 
While o'er thee he casts his shield, 
And his countenance divine 
Sheds the light of heaTen onthiaet 
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185. L. M. 



Wht should I murmur or repine 
At what may be my father's will? 
Wisdom and power aiid love are thine; 
Thy grace is all-sulBSlcient stilL 

£ 

The trials that I here' sustain. 
Are needful to correct the heart; 
'Tis but a momentary pain. 
Eternal bliss rewards the smart 



Qow then, my soul^ submissive bow, - 
And trust thy gracious father's love; 
His kind design in bringing low, 
Is to prepare for joys above. 

4 

This transient scene will soon be o'er^ 
Its joys, its sorrows, pass away ! 
This night of gloom returns no more, 
But ushers in a glorious day* 

5 

Then shall the goodness of my God 
In full, resplendent lustre shine; 
Diffusing thro' the blessed abode 
A joy unspeakably divine. 
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The turf shall be my fragrant shrine. 
My temple. Lord ! that arch of thkie; 
My censer's breath the mountain airs^ 
And silent thoughts my only prayers. 



2 



I'll seek, by day, some glade unknown. 
All light and silence, like thy throne! 
And the pale stars shall be, at night. 
The only eyes that watch my rite. 



Thy heaven, on which 'tis bliss to look, 
Shall be my pure and shining book, 
Where I shall read in words of flame, 
Tbe glories of thy wondrous name. 



There's nothing bright, above, below, 
Frem flowers that bloom to stars that glow^ 
But in its light my soul can see 
Some feature of thy Deity! 



There'a nothing dark, below, above, 
But in its gloom I trace thy love. 
And meekly wait that moment, when 
Thy touch shall turn all bright again ! 
R 
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Tmv art, God! the life and light 
Of all this wondrous world we see; 

Its glow by day, its smile by nighty 
Are but reflections caught from thee. 

Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 

And idl things fair and bright are thine. 

^hen dayt with farewell beam delays 
Among the opening clouds of even. 

And we can almost think we gaze 
Through; golden vistas into heaven; 

Those hues ttiat make the sun's decline 

So soft, so radiant, Lord! are tbine^ 

When youthful Spring around us breathes 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh; 

And every flower the summer wrea&es 
Is born beneath that kiitdling eye, 

"Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 

And all things fair and bright are thine. 
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488. L. M. 



O 60D9 otti* Falher^ and our King, 
Of all we have, or hope, tiie sjuring^ 
Inspire our hearts with fervent love, 
that whiehMs tbjr coorls idbove* 



May we from ereiy aet 
That hurts, or gives our neiglilior pain: 
And every secret wish suppress 
That would abridge his lui^iness* 

Still may we feel ourselves inclined 
To be the friends of all mankind, 
To seek their safety, health and ease^ 
Their present and •eternal peaoOr 

4 

And when anotber^s contorts raise 
His soul to God in pious praise. 
Teach us to count his mercies ours^ 
And join his praise with all our powws* 



lict love through all our conduct shine^ 
An image fair, though faint of thine, 
Thus shall we Christ's disciples be» 
And sons, thou God of love^ to thee. 
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JsHpTAH God! thy gracious power 
On ©very hand we see; ^ 

may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 

If op the wings of morn we speed 
To earth's remotest bound. 

Thy right hand will our footsteps lead. 
Thine arm our path surround. 

Thy power is in the ocean deeps. 

And reach^ to the skies; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 

Thy goodness never dies. 

4 

From morn 'till noon, 'till latest eve, 

The hand of God we see; 
And all the blessings we receive. 

Ceaseless proceed from thee. 



In all the varying scenes of time. 
On thee our hopes depend; 

In every age, in every clime, 
Our Father and our friend! 
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U90. C. M. 



1 

Mt Gody to count thy mercies o'er 

In vain my spirit tries; 
Jjiot all the sandis that spread the shore 

To equal numberaiise. 



2 



Thy wond'rous power and wisdom stand 
Confessed through all my frame; 

And hourly blessings from thy hand 
Thy thoughts of love proclaim. 

S 

These on my heart by night I keep; 

How kind, how dear to me! 
O may the hour that ends my sleep^ 

Still find my thoughts with thee! 

191. P. M. 



Te blest inhabitants of hearen. 
To God be all your praises given; 

O praise him from the reaJms that lie 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 
Him praise, ye angels of the train, 

Him, all whom heaven's vast hosts contain, 
R2 
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192. L. H. 



Trt presence^ everlasting Grod, 
Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad; 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleeps 
In every place thy children keep. 



2 



While nea|* each other we remain. 
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain; 
When absent, happy if we share 
Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy cai'e. 



To thee we all our ways commit, 
And seek our comforts near thy feet; 
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine, 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 



Give us in thy beloved house 
Again to pay our grateful vows; 
Or^ if that joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 



195 
fl93. P. M. 

1 

Fab hence each superstition vain, 
Wild offspring of the human braili; 
The truths that fill thy hallowed page, 
My happier choice, great God, engage; 
SadTe on thy word my trust I build, 
O flioa, my i*efuge and my shield. 

2 

Sustain^ by thine AlmighfJ^ aid, 
What danger shall my soul invade? 
Nor error^s cloud nor arts of sin 
My soul from thy obedience win; 
In vain shall these their force apply. 
To turn from thy decrees mine eye. 

194. C. M. 

BLEsiris the man who trusts the Lord, 
Whose hope in God is strong! 

Who makes the blessings of his word 
The theme of joyful song. 

He, like the spreading tree is seen, 

Of firm and watered root; 
iii year of drought with vigor green^ 

And yielding plenteous fruit. 
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195. S. M. 



To God the only wise. 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all his saints, with joyful hearts^ 
Their humble praises bring. 



By his unfading love. 
His counsel, a^ his care, 
From falling he can keep us safe, 
And guara from ev'ry snare. 



He can present our souls 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great 

4 

• 

There all his duteous sons 
Shall meet around the throne. 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
And make his wonders known* 



To God the only wise. 
All majesty belongs. 
And be his pow*r and grace ador'd 
In everlasting songs. 
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ANTHEMS. 



196. 

IKTRODVCTORT. 

I WAS glad when they said anto me, We 
will go into the house of the Lord. Peace 
be within thy walls, and plenteousness within 
thy palaces. Amen. — CaUcotU 
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LoBB of all power and might, thoa that art 
the author-^tbou that art the giver of all good 
things; graft in our hearts the love of thy 
name, increase in us true religion. 

Nourish us in all goodhess, and of thy great 
mercy keep us in Sie same, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen.— ^Mojon. 
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O coMBf let us sing unto the Lord, let us 
beartily rejoice in the strength of our salva- 
tion. Let us come before his presence with 
thanksgiving, and show ourselves glad in him 
with psalms. For the Lord is a great God, 
and a great King above all gods. In his 
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hand are all the oomera of the earth, and the 
strength of the hilts is his also. The sea is 
his, and he made it; and his hands prepared 
the dry land. ^ Oht come let us worship and 
fall down, and kneA before the Lord our 
Maker. For he is the Lord our God; and 
we are the people of his pasture^ and the sheep 
of his hand.— CAoptpte, 
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HoKTy HoLTy Holt Lord God Almighty! 
which was, and is, and is to come, who shall 
not glbrify tiiy name? For thou only art hoijy 
thou only art the Lord. Amen.«— -CAapman. 
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Blessed is he that considereth the poor and 
needy; the Lord shall deliver him in the time 
of need. 

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, 
and righteousness from the God of his salra* 
tion. 

He delivered the poor that cried; the father^ 
less, and him that had none to help bipi. 

The righteous shall be had in everlasting 
remembrance, and the wise shine as the bright* 
ness of the firmament*--E6iIaYt. 
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Year, the end of the, 131. 
Youth admonished, 154. 
^eal guided by knowledge and IoTe» 70, 



Index to thote parts of Holy Scripture -whith are vertijied, 
or to -which there is some reference in the preceding coUeC' 
Hon of Hymns, 

1 Kings vii't. 27, H. 42. 

2 Kings iv. 26. H 95. 
Ezra i. 1—6. H. 85. 
Job XIV. 7—13. H 41. 

Psalm V. 1—8. H. 108. viii. H. 155. xix. H. 31. xxiii. 
H. 63, 145, 153. xxxiii. 13—18. H. 136. xxxiv. 1—9. 
H. 52. xxxvi. 5—9. H. 29. xxxvii. 5, 6. H. 38. 
xxxvii. 11 H 174 180. xxxix. H. 183. xL 5. H. 148. 
xliii. H. 184. xlviii. 14. H. 72. Ixiii. H. 86, 160. 
Ixxxiv. 8—12. H. 104. Ixxxix. 7—14. H. 18. ver, 47. 
H. 139. xc. U. 49, 111. xcii. H. 69. xcv. 1—6. H. 24» 
27, c. H. 2, 7. cii. 25—28. H. 105. ciii. H. 28. civ. 
U. 26. cvii. 23. H. 181. cxiii. H. 30, 179. cxm. H. 40» 
82. cxix. H 91, 120, 123, 132, 146. cxxi H. 113. 
cxxii. H. 177, cxxx. H, 156. cxxxvii. H. 129. cxxxix. 
H. 87. ver. 17, 18. H. 190. cxlvi. H. 163. cxlviU. H. 
47, S5, 167. cxlix. H. 71. 
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Proverbs iu. 13— ir. IL 182. 

£cclenastei iz. 5, 6. H. 143. zi'i. 1. H. 154. 

If^ah u. 3, 3, 4, 5. H. 33. xL 28—31. H. 152, 1/3. It. 

10, ll.H. 33. 
Jeremiah xtii. 7» 8. H. 194. 
HoseaTi. 1,2»3. H. 122. 
ITicah vi. 6—8. H. 14. 
Habftkkuk iii. 17, 18. H. 25. 
Matthew Ti. 9—13. H. 84. s. 28» 29« 30. H. 65. xzii. 

37—40. H. 73. 
Mark xii. 32, 33, 34. H. 67. 
Lake iv. 18» 19. H. 78. xziii. 34* H. 99, 126. 
John Till. 12. H. 130. 

1 Corinthiaiui xi. 25, 26. H. 100. atr. 55. H. 137. 
Titus ii. 11,12,13. H..88. 
Hebrews xii. 1. H. 68* 
James i. 25. H. 164. 
1 Peter, T. 10. H. 50. 

Tha remainder of the Hymns are poetical effiisioni^ 
on pious and moral subjects, consistent with the scrips 
tores, but not confined either to the language or topi^ 
of revelation. ^ 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



The want of systematic arrangement in 
this collectiou of bymns^ may require some 
explaination. It grew up to its present state 
^ithy and like, tlie society that us^ it. Four 
years since, we were a small company, meet- 
ing in an almost private room, and a few 
hymns sufficed for the imperfect and irregular 
services we could then observe. As we in- 
creased in numbers, and emerged into public 
notice, we enlarged these forms of devotion 
by successive additions, until the selection be* 
came what it now is. It has been culled from 
the best devotional poetry we could m^t with, 
among all the sects into which Christians are 
divided. The objects of discrimination have 
been to avoid bad poetry, and false doctrine; 
to render supreme worship only to the eternal 
Being who made all things; and to admit as 
great a variety of topics and measui*es, as 
would render our social religious exercises^ 
pleasing and edifying. The miscellaneQua 
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character of our hymn book, resembles that of 
the bible, which has no other arrangement 
than what grew out of circumstances peculiar 
to the ages in which its parts were composed; 
it resembles the spangled nightly sky, where 
all the shining clusters lie in promisci|ous 
forms, and with diversified brilliancy^ but 
wherever you look there is light. To facili- 
tate a reference to every hymn, and to produce 
some degree of classification, a complete al- 
phabetical table of first lines, and an index to 
the subjects, are added. It is believed that 
the book, in its present state, will be found 
sufficient for the use of this church for several 
years to come. 

ROBERT LITTLE, 

Fa9tor of the First Umtarian Church in 

Waihingion City, 

February 1, 18g5. 



This book should be returned to 
the Library on or before the last date 
stamped below. 

A fine of five cents a day is incurred 
by retaining it beyond die specified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 
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